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MISS MADGE TITHERADGE AND MR. GODFREY TEARLE 
IN THE WONDERFUL “GARDEN OF ALLAH” 


Mr. Arthur Collins has surpassed even his own biggest achievement in his presentation of this wonderful pageant of 
the East, founded upon Robert Hichens’ famous novel. The above photograph is of Miss Madge Titheradge as Domini 
Enfilden and Mr. Godfrey Tearle as Boris Androvsky, the Trappist monk, who has broken away from the convent, in 
the desert at Mogar 
b 
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HADLOW Down, SUSSEX. 

EAREST,—Well, it’s over at last—the London 

end of it for the time being—the blinds are drawn, 

and most of us who haven’t gone to Cowes are 

scattered over every part of England by now. I 
don’t suppose anybody is desperately sorry it’s over, you know, 
for the 1920 season never was a particularly bright child, was it ? 
Perhaps a few of the least blasée of the débutantes have some 
regrets, but that’s about all, I should imacine. 


* * * 


W hile we are on the subject of the débutantes I may as well 

tell you I’ve been having a few complaints about them 
just lately. You remember I told you how dull the débutante 
found the present-day young man. Well, apparently that’s as 
nothing compared with what not only the present-day young 
man, but the rest of the world as well, finds the débutante. 
““ She does nothing and she knows nothing” is what most people 
say about her, and though I expect I shall be awfully unpopular 
for saying so too, I can’t help 
thinking that they aren’t far 
wrong. 

* * * 


What does she do, and what 

does she think about, as 
a matter of fact? Not many 
of them think much, they don’t 
play games or dance extraordi- 
narily well, they don’t play the 
piano or violin, and they don’t 
sing. A few of them read a bit, 
but not many of them are 
frightfully full of any idea, 
whatever you talk to them 
about. One or two of the more 
ambitious ones talk wildly about 
modern pictures and modern 
music, but, believe me, dearest, 
there isn’t any more in it than 
in what some of the older 
people say who talk like that. 
By the way, did you -read 


Ernest Newman’s heavenly 
article on the Stravinsky 
concert ? — ‘“‘ The Stravinsky 


Music and the People Who 
Admire It.” 
* * 


* 
He says: ‘‘ We have no ob- 
jection to little minds 
taking little things seriously 
6 and that the present 
Stravinsky is a little person I 
have no hesitation in saying.’ 
You remember I told you, weeks 
ago, that I’d heard he was going 
off dreadfully. Then, of his ad- 


is a certain type of mind that 


MR. AND MRS. C. B. 
NASH, AND MISS NELLIE TAYLOR 


COCHRAN, MISS MARY 


A snapshot at Mr. Cochran’s pretty country house of himself, 
f A his charming wife, and two fixed stars of the dramatic firma- Personally, dearest, the com- 
mirers, Newman says: ~ There ment. Miss Mary Nash is in ‘‘The Man who Came Back,” 
and Miss Nellie Taylor is the famous musical comedy star 
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likes to feel it is in the very front of things, that it 
is awake to the art of the future at a time when the 
rest of us are dozing comfortably on the fat bosom of 
the past. It is a harmless delusion, but as it makes 
them happy we shall not try to dissipate it.” Rather 
a good attitude to take up, don’t you think, with the next 
bore we happen to meet. 


* * * 


nd with all that, dearest, I’ve wandered miles away from 
what I started with. The end of the season, wasn’t it? 
Another August Bank Holiday come and gone, all of ws scattered 
about the country preparing for a few days at one of those gay 
places on the Continent before we migrate northwards later 
on; the unfortunate clerks and their families taking advantage 
of the few days before Eric Geddes and his Ministry of Trans- 
port make it too expensive to get about at all; and just a few 
people on the Solent now for the first real Cowes week since 
1 : 
me * * * 
Mere of a social event than 
usual, even, it will be, 
considering the King is there 
with the Queen and Princess 
Mary on the Victoria and 
Albert, and others of the royal 
family on the Alexandra. The 
Admiralty yacht Enchantress 
is there in attendance, so to 
speak, with thé new cruiser, 
Dane, and the _ destroyers, 
Douglas and Tormentor, as 
naval escort. Princess Beatrice 
is at Carisbrooke Castle, of 
course, and the Duke of Leeds 
at R.Y.S. Castle, while others 
of the hosts and hostesses on 
shore are Lord Iveagh at 
Thornhill, Eleanor Lady Gort, 
with her husband, Colonel 
Starling Benson, and Sir God- 
frey and Lady Baring. 
* * * 
Of course, the fact that the 
King’s cutter, the Bri- 
tannia, is in commission again 
has given a tremendous fillip to 
everyone, so there is sure to be 
plenty of good:racing, and more 
entries than usual for the King’s 
Cup, which is open to yachts 
belonging to the R.Y.S. I hear 
that F.E. is up for election to 
that most exclusive club, and 
the chances are, I suppose, that 
he’ll get in. 
* * * 


Foulsham & Banfield 


fortable, live-in-able, and 
cruise-round-the-world type of 
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OFFICERS OF THE GRENADIER GUARDS 


The above photograph was taken on the occasion of the inspection of the regiment by H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught, who is 
colonel of the regiment, at Wimbledon Camp on July 12 


The names, reading from left to right (back row to front row), are: Lieut. C. R. Goss, 2nd Lieut. W. H. Goschen, 2nd Lieut. R. L. Tritton, Lieut. C. H. 
Combe, 2nd Lieut. A. F. Hotham, 2nd Lieut. J. C. Hargeaves, 2nd Lieut. C. M. Dillwyn-Venables-Llewellyn, 2nd Lieut. G. H. G. Lloyd-Verney, Captain A. 
Williams, M.V.O., Lieut. A. S. L. St. J. Mildmay, M.C., Lieut. and Adjutant R. B. E, Wright, Lieut. the Hon. W. M. Stourton, M.C., D.C.M., Major and 
Qr.-Mr. ‘Acraman, M.C., Captain C. H. Greville, D.S.O., Lieut. P. G. Phillips, 2nd Lieut. A. Heywood-Lonsdale, Lieut. J. A. Inglis-Jones, Lieut. R. J. E. 
Conant, 2nd Lieut. H. ‘A. Wood, Lieut. J. S. Patterson, Lieut. P. F. A. Cust, Lieut. J. Little-Gilmour, Lieut. G. F. R. Hirst, M.C., Lieut. the Hon. F. O. H. 
Eaton, D.S.O., Lieut. F. Ansom, M.C., Captain and Qr.-Mr. G. H. Wall, M.C., Lieut. G. M. Cornish, M.C., Lieut. J. A. Lloyd, Lieut. F. H. G. Leyland- 
Barratt, M.C., Lieut. W. B. Manley. Lieut. R. V. J. Carrington, Major and Qr.-Mr. J. Feece, M.C., D.C.M., Lieut. the Hon, F. Manners, M.C., Lieut. 
A. W. H. Grant, Lieut. the Hon. C. V. Rhys, M.C., 2nd Lieut. D. A. Blyth, Lieut. P. E, Witham, Lieut. A. H. Adair, M.C., Lieut. C, E. Irby, M.C., 
20g: Lieut. R. B. R. Colvin, Lieut. F. ne Magnay, Lieut. E. Shelley, A.D.C. to G.O.C., Captain R. O. R. Kenyon-Slaney, Lieut. C. Rowley, Lieut. and Adjutant 
F. A. M. Browning, D.S.O., Captain and Aojutant A. F. R. Wigeins, Captain R. Woolridge Gordon, M.C., Captain and Bt.-Major T. E, R, Symons, 
Captain the Hon. F. Needham (equerry to H.K.H.), Captain Sir J. Duckworth-King, Bt., Captain F, A. Walker, M.C., Captain C. R. Britten, M.C., Captain 
R. S. Lambert, M.C., Captain Lord Stanley, M.C., Lieut. D. E. Smith, Lieut. D. E. A. Horne, Lieut. O. W. D. Smith, Lieut. J. W. Aird, M.C., Captain and 


Bt.-Major H, L. Aubrey Fletcher, D.S.O., M.V.O., Captain and Bt.-Major R. Gray, D.S.O., Major G. Powell, Major M. Maitland, D.S.O., Lieut.-Colone! the 
Hon. E. M. Colston, C.M.G., D.S.O., M.V.O., Lieut.-Colonel B. Sergison Brooke, C.M.G., D.S O., Colonel G. C. Hamilton, C.M.G., D.S.O., Field-Marshal 


H.R.H. Duke of Connaught, 
G. E. C. Rasch, D.S.O., Captain J. &. Hughes, M.C., 


steam yacht appeals to my natural fancy far more than the 
“ white-winged racers,’ as they are so picturesquely called. 
Of course they are lovely to look at, but you can appreciate 
their beauty so much better if you’re not on board, where, if 
you are not narrowly escaping being hit on the head every few 
minutes or so, the chances are you may get washed into the 
sea during the general excitement. (I’m not a yachtsman, 
dearest. Perhaps it’s hardly necessary to mention it.) 
* * * 
nyway, there are plenty of both kinds to be seen this week 
at Cowes, and there is to be a lot of entertaining on the 
big steam yachts. There’s Lord Sackville’s 
Sumurun, Lord Tredegar’s Liberty, which 
has been cruising about a good deal this 
year; Granaig, which belongs to Lord Dun- 
raven, who was unlucky not to bring over 
the America Cup with his racer, Valkyrie ; 
Sheelah, which has the Cornelius Vanderbilts 
on board, as they have hired it for a few 
months from the Beattys. Then there is 
the Duke of Westminster’s Belem, and the 
newly-married Baroness Furnivall and her 
husband have been cruising round the island 
on a borrowed yacht for some days already. 
I’m not sure about Lord Furness’s Samphire, 
which has just come back from her tour 
round the world. I saw Lady Sarah Wilson 
in town the other day, and Lady Drogheda, 
who was on that cruise as well. Both looking 
awfully fit, I thought. 


% 5 x 2 


ali he yacht, Sylvia, which belongs to Lord 
Craven, is another one. Very little we’ve 

seen this year of either Lord or Lady Craven, 
but I happened to catch sight of them both at 
the Ritz the other day, when Lady Lavery was 
lunching in a party with Lord Dufferin. The 
Grand Duke Dmitri was there as usual, and 
so was Lord Ribblesdale, looking marvellously 
well and young. Which reminds me that I’m 
simply dying to know what you think of the 
next instalment of the autobiography. The 
first Lady Ribblesdale was one of the famous 
sisters, you remember. I can’t help thinking 


Sir George 


K.G., Major-General G. Jeffreys, C.B., C.M.G., Lieut.-Colonel Lord H. Seymour, D.S.O., Major E. D. Ridley, M.C., Major 
C.ptain ang Bt.-Major W. &. Pilcher, D.€.0., Captain and Bt.-Major the Hon. W. R, Bailey, D.S.O. 


that most of the public men of the day are probably not a little 
anxious about what Mrs. A. may or mayn’t say next! 
Still, the thing is quite interesting to read, and would be 

much better if there weren’t quite so much of the highly 
picturesque. For instance, ‘“‘ . . . I fell. Alfred (Lyttelton) 
plunged into the burn and scrambled me out. I landed on my 
feet, and except for sopping stockings no harm was done. When 
we returned we found everybody had gone to their rooms, and 
he suggested carrying me to bed. He was the finest athlete of 
his day, and I weighed under eight stone, so 
he lifted me up like a toy and deposited me 
on my bed.” . . “Two days after . . 
a letter was put into my hands by the foot- 
man. It was a glowing letter of love from 
Alfred. Ten days later . . . I found 
Laura had made up her mind to marry Alfred 
Lyttelton,” etc. 

* * + 

“The description of Lady Randolph Churchill 

in 1887 is interesting. ‘A woman in a 
Black Watch tartan skirt, braided coat, and 
astrakhan hussar’s cap. She had a forehead 
like a panther’s and great wild eyes that 
looked through you; she was so arresting 
that I followed her about till I found some- 
one who could tell me who she was. Had 
Lady Randolph Churchill been like her face 
she would have governed the world.’ Quite 
amusing, the description of her meeting with 
King Edward at the Randolph Churchill’s 
home. Mr. Asquith, by the way, is going to 
undertake an important series of public meet- 
ings in the autumn. Marvellous tenacity and 


courage, J think. 
Eliott & Fry * * % 


* * * 


LADY CHETWYND 


Who was before her marriage in 1917 
Miss Constance Amor, and 
only daughter of Mr. Albert Amor 
of Park Village West, Regent’s Park. 
Chetwynd is 
baronet, and succeeded to the title in 
1917 on the death of his father 


Tt would be interesting to see, dearest, how 

he would tackle some of the problems 
that poor Lloyd George is faced with now, 
after all his arduous work at the various 
Peace Conferences—Ireland, the railway fares, 
Poland and the Soviet Government, and 
France and Syria. 


is the 


the 5th 
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ery neat, you know, that declaration of his to the Trades 
Union Congress Parliamentary Committee, that he was 
ready to discuss the Irish question with the people who could 
“deliver the goods, but not with the committee, who didn’t 
happen to be in that happy position.” To my ignorant mind, 
though, dearest, it seems just a little late to say, “I am very 
sorry that things are going to happen on the other side, and 
things will become much worse and very much sterner. We 
cannot allow this to go on.” However, Sir Hamar Greenwood 
assures us that every step is being taken to keep peace and order, 
but as so many of these steps have been taken by now, it does 
rather look as if they’d been in the wrong direction. You 
can go on taking them for ever if you do that, can’t you? 
* * * 
"T bere never has been such an outcry over anything hardly as 
there has been about the fares. Really rather surpassed 
themselves in their chief characteristic by laying themselves 
open in this way! Each time the Government gives in to 
popular opinion and the press it’s bound 
to make it weaker, but little things like 
that never seem to occur to the minds of 
these worthy people, yet heaven knows 
how much mischief they’ll do to avoid 
risking a few votes. Marvellous, J call it. 
* * * 
suppose really we were very nearly 
going to war over the Polish ques- 
tion. It does look, you know, from out- 
side as though the people who had got 
our foreign, and especially our Russian 
and Near East affairs, in hand had 
brought the art of making mistakes to 
the very finest of fine arts. Really rather 
amusing, you know, the Soviet reply, re- 
gretting that the enthusiasm of the British 
Government for peace in Eastern Europe 
should be so belated! However, all’s 
well, I suppose, that ends well. I think 
it must be the favourite motto of our 
Government. 
* * * 
“Talking of Poland, I’m told that the 
“ Art of Poland” exhibition, at the 
Suffolk Galleries, which I did not go to 
see, is pretty bad, and not in the least 
representative of Polish art. On the 
other hand, when we do all meet together 
in town again, dear thing, the chances are 
we shall most of us be decorated or 
decorating with the Batik paintings, like 
the ones that Miss Ethel Wallace —an 
American woman—has just been giving 
an exhibition of at the Leicester Galleries. 
Batik is an ancient art that comes from 


Java, and I’m afraid everybody’s already Hoare is the daughter 
Lachlan M. Rate of Milton Court, Dorking 


been talking to you about the paintings, 
but they really are most attractive. Most of 
them—the ones I saw at the galleries—are paintings about three 
or four yards long and the ordinary width of silks and velvets. 
* * % 

Chiffon velvet seems to lend itself the best of all to these 

Batik paintings—I suppose because it’s so supple and has 
that lovely luminous appearance. The thing is done by drawing 
the design on the fabric with molten wax and then dipping it in 
dye, when only the part not covered by the wax will be affected. 
There are simple designs obtained by only one dipping, and more 
elaborate ones by repeating the process five and six, or more, 
times. The human element, that gives just a little irregularity, 
and the fact that sometimes the wax cracks a little so that the 
colours run just here and there, all add to the charm of the thing. 

* * * F 

You can have these paintings as decorative panels in your 

room (the river—a marvellous, queer, wicked-looking winding 
river—on a black ground is delicious) or as super-decorative 
material on your back. Some of the braver spirits are setting the 
fashion of having their portraits done like this, and Eva Gauthier 
is one of them. 
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LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


*[ alking of clothes and such like reminds me that I saw the 

most heavenly black and gold gown worn by a tall Italian 
princess when I was dining the other night—after the first day 
of Goodwood ; it was—at Claridge’s. I didn’t catch her name, but 
she’s rather lovely, suggests Princess Youssopoff and Pavlova in 
the face, and eats very little but stewed fruit. I wish I’d got 
the strength of mind, darling, to sacrifice my tummy to my 
appearance. 

* * * 
ady Poulett was there that night, too, looking awfully well 

in soft grey, dining with Mrs. Wilfred Isaacs, who had a 
small party. She was wearing a lovely, absolutely simple, 
clinging soft black velvet. (Why do nearly all Americans have 
such marvellous figures and feet and hands?) Two golden 
quills wreathed round her brow, Roman emperor fashion, with 
the crossed ends sticking out at the back, and those finest of 
fine mushroom silk stockings that I’ve tried in vain to get in 
London. Twenty-four dozen pairs of them she collected last 
time she wasin Paris. Imagineit! She’s 
off to Biarritz next week, which is just 
beginning what’s going to be a record 
season, I believe. 

* & * 
ord Lonsdale’s_ brother, Lancelot 

Lowther (so awfully hard to tell 
one from the other, I always think, though 
there is a good ten years between them), 
was dining with his elder daughter, Mrs. 
Innes, who looks so attractive with her 
short curly hair. She’s just as good on 
a horse as the rest of the family. Lord 
Lonsdale himself was out riding with the 
King at Goodwood before the first day’s 
racing, and appeared at the meeting with 
one of the seams of his coat unstitched 
at the back. Such are the penalties, 
dearest, of bachelor parties, I suppose! 

* * * 

“The weather didn’t start too promisingly, 

dearest, that first day, but it was 
marvellously lucky to be fine in patches 
just at Goodwood, while there were hail- 
storms in London. Much less crowded 
than last year it was, and the roads get- 
ting there not nearly so blocked up. 
Taking off the tax on cars at the golf 
club is a great improvement, for with 
only two men working it, it was an 
sussano endless job last year, you remember. 


MISS BRIDGET HOARE * * * 


The daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William Douro 
Hoare. Mr. Hoare has been a director of the 
Bank of England since 
Lieutenant of the City of London. Mrs. 


ll sorts and conditions of clothes there 
were on the first days Lots and 
lots of people in one or other of the end- 
less forms of jersey and stockinette, etc., 
a few of the mannequin type in Ascot 
frocks, and one or two poor souls who 
came prepared for rain (in the worst 
form), and were none too pleased when the sun came out. Quite 
the smartest looking were the women in coats and skirts. Lady 
Burrell, who came from Knepp Castle, was in covert coating, 
and looked, I thought, as well as anyone. 
* * * 
You know all the rest of the people by now—Lady Evelyn 
Collins in fawn georgette, with a lovely black cloth wrap; 
Lady Diana in pleated cloth (a lovely brown colour it was) with 
her husband, Duff Cooper, most of the Duke of Richmond’s 
family, of course, including Lord and Lady March; and all the 
house party they had at Molecomb, and Lord and Lady Algernon 
Gordon-Lennox. A pretty strong polo contingent came over 
from Cowdray, where Major Pearson was entertaining for the 
meeting. I’ll have to tell you more next week about the end of 
Goodwood, as I haven’t room now. 
* * * 
[4 a feeling—hadn’t you?—that the America Cup wouldn't 
come over this year. It seems so odd to postpone a race 
because there’s too much wind—but you never know you know. 
My love to you, darling.—Yours, EVELYN. 


1898, and is the 


of the late Mr. 


HOLIDAY AND SPORTING FASHIONS ARE DEALT WITH IN THIS WEEK’S “EVE” 


Mrs, Lambert Chambers writes on “ Society’’ tennis players, while ‘‘Inquisitress’’ addresses her open letters to Mrs. R. H. Deane 
and Mrs. R. R. Cruise. The articles, pictures, and photographs are unique and delightful. There is also @ charming story by Mrs. 
Belloc Lowndes 
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*“POUR-IOUS” 


COLONEL J. W. YARDLEY AND MRS. THOMAS 


Colonel Yardley, who used to be in the Inniskillings, is a very 

well-known personality in the world of sport; he is on the 

committee of the N.H.C.,a keen rider to hounds, and has shot 
a good deal of big game 


THE TATLER 


GOODWOOD. 


MAJOR AND LADY ZIA WERNHER 


Ma‘or Wernher is in the 12th Lancers, and is well known in polo 

circles. His regiment won the Inter-Regimental in 1914. Lady 

Zia Wernher is one of the two beautiful daughters of the Grand 
Duke Michael and the Countess Torby 


SIR CHARLES CUST AND LORD CHAPLIN 


Sir Charles Cust is an equerry to H.M. the King, who, as usual, 

was staying with the Duke of Richmond for the meeting. Lord 

Chaplin, who has always been a pillar of the racing government, 
was in the private stand with His Majesty 


LORD LONSDALE 


Who is a steward of the Jockey Club and also an ardent reformer 

where racing is concerned, was also in the Duke of Richmond’s 

private stand with H.M. the King. In the morning before racing 
Lord Lonsdale went out hacking with His Majesty 


On the whole the Goodwood meeting lived up to its own best traditions, but the tireetening aspect of the weather kept away a goodly contingent of the 


“‘fair’’ though it did not deter the brave. 


On the second day of the meeting t 


e weather broke down, and it poured at intervals 
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Vandyr 


LADY BEDFORD 


Is the wife of Lieut.-Colonel Sir Charles 
Bedford, LL.D., D.Sc., a leading autho- 
rity on the development of alcohol as 
motor fuel. She is the daughter of Mr. 
Allan Carter of Stamford Hall, Gullane 


IN TOWN @® OUT 


By Christopher. 


N important young 


man who cele- 
brates his eigh- 
teenth _ birthday 
this month is the Hon. 
Thomas W. A. Frankland. 
He is heir to two old 


honours—to the barony of 
Zouche, through his mother, 
and to the baronetcy of his 
father, Sir Frederick W. F. 
G. Frankland, of Parham, 
Pulborough. His mother 
succeeded to the Zouche 
barony three years ago on 
the death of her cousin, the 
late Baroness, and in the 
event of her son succeed- 
ing to both barony and 


baronetcy the latter will naturally become merged in the former. 
The Franklands once owned extensive estates in Yorkshire, but these 


Mary, who attended her 
wedding to the Hon. Geoffrey 
Hope Morley in the first 
year of the war. 
* * * 
@epeel Greenhill-Gar- 
dyne, whose wife 
(daughter of the seventh 
Viscount Strathallan) died 
in 1912, has another fine 
place in the Isle of Mull— 
Glenforsa. 


* * * 

Ss Herbert Ogilvy has let 

Baldovan House, near 
Dundee, to Colonel the Hon. 
Francis Bowes-Lyon, but the 
shootings have been rented 
by Mr. Trevor Hudson. Sir 
Herbert’s baronetcy is 
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Elliott & Fry 
LADY BROUGHTON 


Has just returned to this country from 

Las Palmas, where she has been with 

her husband, Major Sir Delves Brough- 

ton, who was formerly in the Irish 
Guards 


‘of Inverquharity,’’ but Inverquharity was 


sold many years ago, and Baldovan has been the principal home of 


passed to the related family of Frankland-Payne- 
Gallwey baronets, of Thirkleby Park. 


* * * 

1s Arthur J. Jex-Blake, whom Lady Muriel 
Herbert is marrying to-morrow at Wilton, 
comes of a very distinguished academical family. 
Miss Henrietta Jex- Blake, Principal of Lady 
Margaret Hall, Oxford; Miss Katharine Jex- 
Blake, Mistress of Girton College; and Mrs. 
Alfred Fowell Buxton, ex- Chairman of the 
L.C.C., are among his nine sisters, of whom 
another was the late Miss Bertha Jex-Blake, 
M.B. Edin. Their father was the late Dr. T. W. 
Jex-Blake, Headmaster of Rugby ; and their aunt 
was the late Dr. Sophia Jex-Blake, founder of the 
Edinburgh School of Medicine for Women. Lady 
Muriel Herbert is the Earl of Pembroke’s sister, 
and became Assistant Administrator of the 
‘“Waacs’’ after many adventures as a nurse 

during the war. ee 

* * * 

ord Oranmore and Browne is fond of his 
Mayo seat, Castle Macgarrett, and is there 
again, after spending the earlier part of the 
summer at 12, Cavendish Place. It is one of 
the finest country houses in Ireland, and usually 
filled with guests, for whom Lady Oranmore and 
Browne likes to get up ambitious theatricals. It 
came into the family by marriage over 300 years 
ago, and was greatly enlarged and restored by 
the present owner when he inherited it. By the 
way, he is one of the few peers who have estates 
both in Ireland and Scotland. He came into a 


Beresford 


MISS KENNARD 


Who is the daughter of Mr. C. H. and the 
Hon. Mrs. Kennard, is one of the season's 


débutantes. 


Her mother is a daughter of 


Lord Channing of Wellingborough 


the family. The present baronet is a Writer to 
the Signet, and succeeded his nephew, who was 
killed very early in the war. He married the Earl 
of Elgin’s sister, Lady Christian Bruce, in 1904, 
but there have been no children, so the heir is his 
brother Gilbert. This latter gentleman inherited 
a very large fortune last month from his aunt, 
Mrs. Nisbet-Hamilton-Ogilvy of Biel, a great 
Scottish landowner. He is married, and has two 
sons, so the future of the baronetcy appears to be 
well provided for. 
* * 

|e Blaine lived for many years at Summer- 

hill Park, Lansdown, Bath, with her hus- 
band, Sir Robert Blaine, who died. twenty-two 
years ago, so in changing her residence to Rich- 
mond Lodge, Lansdown, she has not moved far. 
Sir Robert was a great benefactor to Bath whose 
name is still held in much reverence there. A 
condition of his will was that Lady Blaine should 
have the use and occupation of Summerhill until 
his son Gilbert attained the age of 30, with 
an annuity of £3,000 during her widowhood, if 
she resided there ; or, if she re-married or left 
Summerhill (as she has just done), £1,500 a year 
for the remainder of her life. Anyhow, Bath 
people are very glad she will continue to reside 
among them. 

* * * 

[PSE at Lady Ridley'’s war hospital will give 

hearty good wishes to Miss Dorothy Tenny- 
son d’Eyncourt, who gets married next month to 
Major Douglas Estment Randall, M.C., a South 


large property and two fine seats in Ayrshire from his mother, a Miss 
Guthrie. But the main personal interests of the coupleare in Ireland. 


Bertram Park 


HON. MRS. GORDON-IVES 


Who was married at the Guards’ Chapel 

last month to Captain Gordon-lves, Scots 

Guards, She was formerly Miss Gwladys 

Ridley, daughter of Lady Ridley, and is a 
sister of the present peer 


His wife is a patron of Irish 
industries, and makes a point 
of wearing, whenever pos- 


sible, garments of Irish 
manufacture. 
* * * 


Ja navon Castle, the 
property of Colonel 
Greenhill-Gardyne, Deputy 
Lieutenant for Argyll and 
Forfar, has been rented, 
with its shootings, by Lord 
Burghclere, who is going to 
entertain a succession of 
guests there during the 
autumn. He has just re- 
covered from a rather severe 
blood-poisoning. Finavon 
is a large and conveniently 
appointed house, with over 
4,000 acres of shooting, and 
good salmon fishing in the 
South Esk, so the guests 
will have plenty of sport. 
Lord and Lady Burghclere 
are on terms of close inti- 
macy with the Royal Family. 
Their third daughter, Mary, 
is an old friend of Princess 
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African airman. 
with staff and patients. 
Marylebone magistrate, and 
aniece of Sir Eustace Tenny- 
son d’Eyncourt, Director of 
Naval Construction, who 
was Chairman of the Tanks 
Committee and was awarded 
£1,000 for his share in the 
invention of the tank. 
* * * 
t one time, a few months 
before the war, the 
gentleman who has _ just 
purchased General Sir Wil- 
liam Adair’s county Antrim 


seat, Loughanmore, was 
rather fiercely in the public 
eye. He is Mr. Charles 


L. Mackean, a coal-factor, 
whose company owns Larne 
Harbour. Another firm of 
which he was a member 
owned the steamship, Roma, 
which was seized for alleged 
gun-running in the interests 
of the Ulster Volunteers. 
There were indignant ques- 
tions in Parliament about 
Mr. Mackean’s position as 
a J.P. of county Antrim, 


She did massage work there and was very popular 
Miss d’Eyncourt is the eldest daughter of the 


Val l'Estrange 
LADY WARRENDER 


The wife of Sir Victor Warrender, to 
whom she was married in June. She is 
a daughter of Lady Beatrice Rawson, 
Her husband, Lady Maud Warrender's 
elder son, is in the Grenadier Guards 
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THE “MORRIS” DANCERS ABROAD. 
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GRACO-CHELSEA EFFECTS AT. DINARD 


Miss Margaret Morris, who is the founder and owner of the Margaret Morris School of Dancing in Chelsea, has migrated to Dinard 

for the summer, and in these photographs we obtain some idea of the activities of this talented lady and her pupils. At the 

moment Sunny France seems to be the only place where this form of exercise could be practised with any real enjoyment and 
comfort, for summer would seem to have forsaken England 
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GLORIOUS GOODWOOD—A SCENE ON THE RAILS 


Whilst London shivered in driving rain and a temperature that was more like December than July, Goodwood on the opening day was 
more fortunate, and the Clerk of the Weather kindly forbore to empty the watering-pots upon the big crowd that forgathered. H.M. 
the King was present, as were also most of the present-day racing celebrities. The racing on the whole was well up to standard 


Leger —not that I suppose many of us thought it would, 

for even if Archaic bad gone for the Gratwicke Stakes and won 

it, I doubt whether it would have aided us very much. I 
know that there area good many people still very sweet on his chance 
at Doncaster, and I hope for their own sakes that they are right, but 
on the Atlantic Stakes form it might induce some of us to think that 
they are not. That race in which Crevasse, his stable companion, 
had to be eased to let the declared one win was certainly not a Leger 
gallop in any sense of the word. It is true that after the Derby 
Archaic had to be practically thrown out, as he had a bit of fever in 
the feet, which did not, as the rumour said, develop into acute 
laminitis, and he probably is not within 21 lb. of what he can be made 
with luck ; but at the moment he will need to improve all that and 
more to have any chance against the best of them, which I still take 
to be Spion Kop. 


Cyn has not, I am afraid, thrown much light upon the 


* * * 


Gecdwaod, of course, was handicapped by the unsportsmanlike 
behaviour of the Clerk of the Weather, a person whom one finds 
it very difficult to mention without wishing that publicity did not 
cramp one’s style and method of expression. It was not, however, 
the only spot on the face of the globe where there was racing, and I 
have received some very entertain- 
mg and amusing details of the 
Guernsey races ; and as no account 
of this sporting little function has 
ever, so far as I know, found its 
way into the press of this country, I 
think that this little “‘ Picture in the 
Fire’’ which I append may be of 
interest. 

* * “ * 

H ere it is, carefully edited :— 

“T find I was incorrectly 
informed about the last date upon 
which the Guernsey meeting was 
run, as the races were held last 
in 1914. It is the one day in the 
year when the whole Island takes a 
holiday! The course is on L’An- 
cresse Common, a most picturesque 
spot, as it is really a peninsula with 
the sea on three sides. The Guern- 
sey golf links are here, and it says 
much for the sporting feeling of the 
golfers that the course runs over two 
of their best greens! A little sand 
is spread down over them, and there 
itis!!! 

* * * 

“The meeting is really more like 
an old English village fair than a 
race-meeting. A peculiar kind of 
roulette is most popular. I haven’t 
seen it anywhere else — I wonder 
if you have? There are several 
‘ colours’—blue, orange, green, and, 
of course, black and red—and then 
a ‘crown’ and ‘feathers,’ but no 


zero ! intendent, the Union Castle Line 


A WEDDING IN NAIROBI 


A photograph of the wedding group of Captain and Mrs. 
R. H. Reynolds, who were married at All Saints Church, 
Nairobi, on April 14. The names, reading from left to 
right, are: Back row—Captain B. Burman (best man), 
Mrs. Schalch, and the bridegroom; sitting—Miss Schalch, 
Mrs. R. H. Reynolds is the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. Preston of Park Rynes, Natal. 
The bridegroom is the son of Captain R. Reynolds, super- well. Miss Law, the second, was 


the bride, and Mrs. Sim. 


‘“Great excitement ensued when someone won £25 at this; but 
as arule the betting was in coppers, with an occasional five-franc 
piece, but the excitement throughout intense ! ! 

‘‘T’m afraid the majority of the crowd paid more attention to the 
side-shows than to the races ! 

‘““ There isa very minute ‘ paddock,’ and a primitive grand-stand— 
also a 2-guinea enclosure, where the Governor’s car, the stewards’ 
brake, and motors and carriages belonging to humble folk like our- 
selves were packed in. The common is absolutely ‘rough ground,’ 
and personally I can’t think how the horses gallop on it without 
injuring themselves more than they do, but it is fairly level. 

‘“ There is no attempt at marking out a course, except for the last 
lap just before the winning post—about 100 yards, perhaps—so why 
the horses ever jump the hurdles I can’t think, as these are just 
dumped down in the middle of the common, so to say—no proper 
‘wings’ either ! 

‘*The first race was a ‘scream.’ Periphery was a race-horse of 
sorts, but Curiosity was rather a coarse (and bad) type of hunter. 
We were told that Periphery was sure to run out, ‘ otherwise it was 
a gift’ to him. Both horses refused regularly at the hurdles, and 
old Curiosity always gave the lead, so at the third hurdle Dr. 
Pattison had the inspiration to let P. have a go first, which he 
did, and immediately disappeared 
into the distance!! Curiosity then 
cantered and bumped home! It 
was sporting of old Kelly Pattison 
to ride himself; but he did look so 
quaint—I’m sure must have weighed 
14 stone at least ! 

* * * 

‘“The second race was a gift to 
Trivet, though I think Madame Gull 
would have done better with another 
jockey. This, to my mind, was the 
weak spot of the meeting ; this horse, 
Trivet, is a very ordinary ‘ plater ’ 
(damaged both knees, by the way), 
and it appears he goes round to 
all the very small meetings—Isle 
of Wight, Jersey, Guernsey, and so 
on—and mops up everything. From 
Guernsey and Jersey his owners 
have cleared over £300 in stakes— 
a lot for these Islands—and it makes 
the natives here rather sick. © All 
three horses in this race, I believe, 
came from the Mainland; in any 
case, 1 and 2 did. 

‘The Guernsey Cup was really 
great fun. The winner, Black Jack, 
ran in 1914, He was sent to Eng- 
land that year to be trained, but it 
wasn't a success, so this year his 
owner kept him at home, and until 
two months ago he has been taking a 
baker’s van round the Island. He 
is a game old chap with a very 
‘gummy’ off fore, but galloped 


the winner of the cup in 1914, so 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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LADY MARY FITZMAURICE AND HOUNDS 


The only daughter of the new M.F.H. of the Whaddon Chase at the recent puppy show. Lord Orkney, if 
it is possible to judge by photographs, has brought some real good hounds with him, and the one seen in 5 
the centre is the winning bitch puppy, Peerless. It possibly makes the enthusiasts’ heart beat to think that /7 
Z : As A z ; 4 
soon the young entry will be initiated into the joys of cubbing 4, 


LADY ORKNEY, LORD ORKNEY, AND LORD MRS. P. LOVETT AND CAPTAIN ANTHONY 
DALMENY DE ROTHSCHILD 


Watching the hounds on the flags. Lord Orkney is the new Mrs. Lovett is the wife of the secretary of the late Whaddon 
M.F.H., Lord Dalmeny the ex-M.F.H, of the Whaddon Chase Chase Committee hounds, and is seen watching the judging at 
Committee pack the recent puppy show at Whaddon 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PAIRIS. 


dangerous to feel too happy .. . one comes to realise 
that fairly early in life . . . is it only ungrateful cowards 
that say so? (Cousin Dick, you might answer me then!), 
And here in Paris we are a-brotling ! Thank the Lord for 
great mercies that I am returning to-night! How, by this heat 
under the vault of Heaven, the damnfools who surprise- partied 
at the Comte de G ’s the other evening had the courage 
of their stupidity one cannot understand! It is easy to take 
the trouble to be rude and insane when one wants to keep 


warm . . . but when even writing a letter is an exertion 
these dog-days one wonders . . . how one wonders! 
* * * 


[t was midnight when the surprise party arrived at M. 

de G ’s flat, and as the servants had long since 
‘“* mounted ” to their seventh floor, G himself, in slippers 
and dressing-gown, came to the door, which he prudently—as 


This, B'lov'dest, is Me, merely Mary-Ann, andthe Dawg on our great shikarr ! 


Go ‘there two rs if that popes yn ee LEC ized aD wish ae oe ee he thought—opened but an inch! The unbidden guests hurled 

eo "the Seine (or is 4 city an thel CoineD: oe ovingly,, PaIscricA Hage themselves into that inch and flung the door wide! Ina dozen 

P.S.—Couldn’t I be took on as fashion artist for“ Eve”? 3 seconds the drawing-room became a bear garden. An Ame- 

ESS. Or meters ds “chem fet Se eee Oe Ee yancde beat ec ealats rican bar was “ opened,’ with the grand piano as counter 

S.S.S.—Ain’t I the damfool ? ? 2111? for the wet glasses and bottles. Cigar ends and cigarette 

ash ruined the tapestries and carpets . . . and when, 

: traordinary, really, how we carried on! Quite, quite crazy somewhat later, M. de G—— protested, he was pelted back to 

S we all were . . . an’afterwards not ’bit ashamed his bedroom by the crowd that used petits fours as missiles ! 

uv ourselves!! No . . . that we weren’t!! it i. me : 

B’cause, you know, B’lov’dest, that’s what often (Charming, n’est-ce pas? And the row was kept up till long 

happens; one tears off the roof, s’t’write, in one’s enthusiasm after dawn . . . which cometh early at this time of 

over s’m’body or s’m’thing, and then afterwards one asks oneself, the year! One hopes, in Paris, that this will be the end of the 

“Why was I sucha fool? . . . ’Twasn’t worth it after all”! surprise-party craze, for M. de G., who has no particular 

* * * ven’ration for these little “ vogues,” is suing the organisers of 

ever, Mary and Duggie are worth it!! They’re dears, and the féte to the tune of 20,000 francs damages hig ies and I 

Paris is still hoarse with cheering, and arm-stift with hope he'll get fem I 1} And now, B'lov’dest, I have just time to 

shaking hands! And what must they be!! I quite thought ae my little “grip” and hie me tothe station. . . . Adoo 

I was over the hero-worship age, but I “fell for em ” like the 1 = adOO}= se. |) PRISCILLA. 


veriest flapper when Douglas smiled and Mary tossed her pretty 
curls and they began shaking hands allround! After Mary’s 
cute little speech that Douglas wrote for her! Quite simple, 
y’know, and of the “ Thank-you-so-much-I’m-glad-to-be-here-and- 
will-come-over-again”’ order . . . and in such enchanting 
French! The quite climax was reached, h’ever, when Douglas 
explained, in French, that went ‘“‘one-worse” than Mary’s 
3 that he had written it. His own improvisation went 
somewhat like this: ‘Gentlemen and ladies. . . . I have 
very difficult the speech French, but it was myself wrote the 
speak of my lady! . I love you much. I love the Paris edifices. 
The beauty of Paris is its ladies. For us Paris ever!!” 
* * * 

Can't you ’magine how he brought the house down! The 

“ house”? was’ Langier’s restaurant in the Champs Elysées, 
where Miss-Mary-Pickford-and-her-husband “ presided,” a lunch 
given in their honour by “ Comeedia.”’.. All Paris that is not at 
Deauville—or does one say that “are’’ not, please ?—was (or 
were?) there! Iran into town for the week-end, all ’way from 


St. Malo . ... .and I’m ’swanky as k’n be, B’lov’est, ’cause 
I’m nearly as bronzed as Douglas, and he is some red-skin !! 
* * * 


[ts really been too heavenly in Brittany for the last week. 
The “ Emerald Coast” isunsurpassable! The countryside 
has the damp verdancy of English fields and lanes and woods 
without the dampness . . .. and the sea is wonderful; 
never too placid and rarely too rough—in July or August anyway. 
Flowers and fruit trees grow down almost to the edge of the 
beach, and not far from “our place” a fresh-water spring 
trickles down to the sea, and there are poplars growing 
imagine poplars a few yards from thesea-edge. And the black- 
b’ries that are ripening on the cliff edge in their millions. And 
the great clumps of white and gold marguerites. The great 
blousy opium-laden poppies, the clover, the red haws of the 
wild roses that are a vision of loveliness i in the spring-time and give 
their name to the place—‘‘ Rozveu.”’ And the smell of the sea. 
* * * 
P’lov'dest . - + (am I making you ache? . . .. but, EC ee joes 
then, think when the holidays do come for you how gor- 
geous they will be) ... not the stale-fish-and-old-shrimp-left- 


Who is famous as one of the greatest beauties and comedy 
players on the screen, is here seen in ‘‘The Perfect Woman,” 
the scenario of which was written by Mr. John Emerson and 


over-in-a-net-from-last-year-smell, but a wonderful fresh tang his wife, Anita Loos, who are now in London on a visit from 
that is all mixed up with the scent of clover and fresh-cut hay America, Miss Talmadge is expected to arrive in this country 
and sunshine. ... It all makes one almost too happy, and it is so very shortly 
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THE DAUGHTER OF A FAMOUS ARCHITECT. 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 


MRS. DAVID WALLACE 


Who was married in May to Captain David Euan Wallace, lst Life Guards, is the daughter of Sir Edwin and Lady Emily Lutyens. 

Sir Edwin Lutyens is the architect of, amongst many other things, the graceful cenotaph to our dead, killed in the war, which will 

stand in Whitehall. Lady Emily Lutyens is the youngest of Lord Lytton’s sisters, and is noted for the great work she has done 
amongst the children of the very poor 
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THE ENTHUSIASTIC BOOTBLACK. 
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“Family Skeletons.” 

HE worst of keeping a ‘“ Family Skeleton” shut up in a 
cupboard is that the horrid thing w7l/ insist on rattling 
its old bones at the most inopportune moments—yjust, 
for example, when you are entertaining to tea the 

nearest local thing you’ve got to God—whether she be an 
“ Wonourable” (in her own right, mark you!) or merely the 
vicar’s wife! Whatever family skeletons do or do not possess, 
they most assuredly lack tact. They are worse than relations 
for giving your “show away” at the wrong moment. If 
relations do nothing else, they at any rate sit tightly together 
around family skeletons, if only to hide them from full view by 
the crowd. But, of course, the crowd always sees them. The 
crowd always sees everything you don’t want it to see, and is 
quite blind to the triumphal banners you are waving at it out 
of your top-room window. Sometimes I think that the better 
plan in regard to family skeletons is to expose them to public 
view without any dissembling whatsoever, crying to the world at 
large, and to the “woman who lives opposite ”’ in particular, 
“There! that’s owr family disgrace! Everybody’s got one. 
What’s yours?’ I believe that this 
method would shut most people up quite 
satisfactorily. People only try to learn 
what they believe you do not want them 
to know. If you push the truth before 
them, they turn away their heads. To 
pretend is usually useless. Not very 
many of us get through life without 
experiencing a desire to hide something 
which everybody has already seen. 
Wiser far be honest, even if it costs 
you a disagreeable quarter of an hour. 
Better one disagreeable quarter of an 
hour than months and years sitting on 
a bombshell which any passer-by can 
explode. Honesty is always one of the 
very few invulnerable things. No pin- 
pricks can pierce it—and pin-pricks are 
usually the bane of life. It’s like laughter, 
in that nobody has yet been found to 
parry its blows successfully. Shame is 
a sure sign of possible defeat—and the 
world always ranges itself every time on 
the side of the probable victor. If you 
once show people that you can’t be hurt 
in the way they are trying to hurt you, 
they soon leave off trying, and begin to 
think of your Christian virtues in general 
and their own more numerous ones in 
particular. It’s only when your courage 
is sheer camouflage that the world tries 
to penetrate the disguise. Not until a 
woman dips her hair in henna and, 
metaphorically speaking, cries, ‘‘ See how 
young I look now!” that other women 
begin to remark, “ You know, dear, she is 
not so youthful as she was!” It’s 
only when the rumour goes round that 
a man has had a financial misfortune 
that everybody to whom he owes any- 
thing fling in their bills. And thus it is with family skeletons. 
If, as it were, you ask them to live with you downstairs, every- 
body ignores them and finds therm ‘‘frightfully dull.” But the 
moment you relegate them into the topmost attic—lo and 
behold, every single one of your acquaintances expresses a 
desire to rush upstairs, ostensibly to look at the view. 


% * * 


We All Want to Hide Certain Facts. 
Fiyerybody has something which they do not want to expose— 
like dirty linen. But everybody’s linen gets dirty—that is 
always something to remember. There are some poor old fools, 
however, who really do seem to imagine that they and theirs 
are alone immaculate. How they manage to do so I can never 
for the life of me imagine. They must be very stupid. But 
stupid people are a very great factor in life’s everyday, and we 
must always try to do something with them, like the left-over 
remnants of Sunday’s dinner. And, unless we do something 
with them, they—like Sunday’s dinner—meet our gaze every 
time we go into the kitchen. At last we hate the sight of them. 


Silent Friend 


MADAME KARINA 


The famous Danish dancer, who has been 
decorated with the Grand Order of Belgium 
by King Albert for the splendid and self- 
sacrificing work she did during the war on 
behalf of the homeless and the Red Cross 
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By 
e Richard King. 


But, just as the remnants clinging to an old mutton-bone lose 
their terror when Monday arrives without the butcher, so these 
interfering old fools sometimes fade away into harmless 
acquaintances when you show them that you and your family 
skeleton are part and parcel of the same thing, and if they wish 
to know the one they’ll have to accept the other. In any case, 
it’s usually useless to try and pretend that Uncle George died of 
heart failure when he really died of drink, or that the young 
girl whom Aunt Maria “adopted” was a waif-and-stray, when 
everybody knows she is her own daughter; or that your first 
wife isn’t still alive—probably kicking—or that your only child 
suddenly went to Australia because he was seized by the 
wander-lust, when everybody knows he had to go there or go 
to prison. You may, of course, pretend these things, and if you 
don’t mind the perpetual worry of always pretending, well and 
good. But if you imagine for one instant that your pretending 
deceives the gallery, you’ll be extremely silly. Why, every time 
they speak of you behind your back they'll preface their remarks 
with information of this kind: ““Yes, yes . . . a charming 
family. What a thousand pities it is that they all drink!” 
* * * 
The Family with a ‘‘ Pub.” in it, 
ut, of course, there are certain things 
which are extremely difficult to live 
down. Like the habit of dropping 
“aitches,” you never know when they’re 
going to fall, and they always make such 
an unholy clatter when they do. I can 
imagine, for example, it would be easier 
to rise on the social wave dragging a 
sister who’s a dope-fiend after you, than 
endeavouring to soar Mayfair-wards with 
a public-house as one of your more 
prominent family residences. All the 
more honour, then, to Laura and Tom 
Purbeck, the hero and heroine of Mr. 
Stacy Aumonier’s new novel, ‘‘ One After 
Another” (Hutchinson), for doing so 
extremely well for themselves socially 
with “Pa” Purbeck keeping a pub. at 
Camden Town for anyone to see—and 
take a drink in, if he happened to be 
thirsty. Of course, he was a dear old 
man—of finer quality than his two 
aspiring children; one of God’s good 
men, to be sure. But the proper place 
for an- apostle is certainly not a “ pub.,” 
even though any man may be forgiven 
a brewery—if it be large and successful 
enough. But a “ pub.’’—even though the 
““bub.”? was named after a “ duchess "— 
does not place one in the ‘“hupper 
succles.” Yet Laura Purbeck married, 
first of all, a big concert agent, and 
secondly a French count—and enter- 
tained lavishly in Curzon Street, in spite 
of Camden Town being only a three- 
penny tube ride away. Nor does it 


prevent Tom Purbeck from marrying 
into that most “exclusive” class in 
England—the middle-class suburban family which “ fancies 


itself,” and en secondes noces, a charming woman nearer 
still to Belgravia. But, of course, we are dealing only with 
people in a novel—and in a novel anything may happen. But I 
rather fancy that in real life Laura and Tom would have found 
“Pa” Burbeck and the ‘“ pub.” too near Curzon Street for 
people not to smell the beer, as it were. Of course, if they had 
both been people of genius society might have overlooked their 
very obvious social handicap. But although Laura became very 
nearly a first-class violinist, Tom remained decent and mediocre 
to the end of his days. Nor were either of them rich—you can’t 

make a colossal fortune out of a “ pub.” in Camden Town. 

* * * 
A Clever Novel. 

“heir social success, therefore, was rather hard to swallow— 
which is a pity, since the novel is an exceptionally clever 
one, and more than usually interesting. It is the story of two 
young people, brother and sister, who imagined that they were 
shaping their own destinies, when all the time their destiny had 
been shaped for them—by heredity, by the early circumstances 
(Continued on p. 150) 
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OVA-FED! By George Belcher. 
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Lp thee caren tect 


Mrs. Green: The only thing she fancied was a egg. 
‘er, and after she’d ’ad it she looked—er 
Mrs. Smith: Better ? 


Mrs. Green: Well, she seemed fatter in the face. 


I ’appened to ’ave one about me, so I give it 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


of their youth, by the hundred and one little things which, 
unimportant at the time, eventually influenced the whole of their 
inner lives. And all the time a sublime discontent seems to 
drive them, first in this direction, then in that, always seeking, 
never finding, yet hoping—as we all hope—that “ to-morrow ”’ 
the longed-for happiness will become reality, that we shall then 
know within ourselves that our life has signified something, has 
reached a summit, for which all the dead years were a necessary 
preliminary. This would explain not only our own past life, 
but also the whole art of living our future life fully and com- 
pletely, and not merely as if we wandered from the cradle to 
the grave, as so many people do—holding out our hands in 
front of us—bewildered, lost in the fog. “‘ We go on, searching 
backwards and forwards, up and down,” writes Mr. Aumonier. 
““We listen for sounds and portents. We peer into the eyes 
of our fellows. Do they know? Have they found it? No, no; 
they are peering into ours for the self-same reason. They 
cannot find it. They, too, are searching and waiting. The 
priest talks of God, and we nod knowingly. The philosopher 
repeats something he has read in a book written by a Greek 
three thousand years ago, and we say: ‘Yes. Well?’ The 
scientist dissects a beetle, 
or makes something go 
faster or slower, and 
we murmur, ‘ Wonderful, 
wonderful!’ The artist 
throws the shadows of 
his various calf-loves on 
the screen, and we 
applaud him, because, 
for the moment, he 
diverts us, and gives 
a vague hope that he 
may stumble across it. 
Whatever it is, it must 
be the most wonderful 
thing in the world, be- 
cause it is so intensely 
believed in.” 
* * 


A Clever Study of the 
“Perfect Prig.” 
ut the “skeletons”’ 
of our own char- 
acter—they are the ones 
which no cupboard can 
Who is succeeding Sir Francis Hyde hold, nor any key lock 
Villiers as our Ambassador to in. Some time, sooner 
Belgium, has been Minister Plenipo- or later, out they will 
tentiary in Paris since 1918. He come to do a jazz in 
first entered the Diplomatic Service front of the whole world. 
in 1896 The life we lead in the 
secret chambers of our 
own hearts we shall one-day enact on the house-roof. Strive 
as we may to conform to the conventional ideal of public 
opinion, we cannot conform all the time, and our. lapses are 
our undoing—or maybe, our happy emancipation, who knows? 
We cannot hide the pettiness of our nature, even though 
we profess the broadest principles. Only one thing can save 
the ungenerous spirit, and that is to be up against life single- 
handed and alone. To know suffering, spiritual as well as 
physical; to know poverty, to know loneliness, sometimes to 
know disgrace, broadens the heart and mind more than years 
spent in the study of Greek philosophy. Life is the only real 
education, and the philosophy which we evolve through living 
the only philosophy of any real-importance in the evolution of 
“souls.” Thus, I shall be interested to read Miss Bryher’s 
second book, detailing the life of her heroine, Nancy—at present, 
surely the most perfect super-prig in fiction. ‘‘ Development.”’ 
(Constable) is the study of.an “unholy horror ” written ina relent- 
less fashion. Miss Bryher has done that most uncommon thing, 
created a heroine whom no one could possibly love. Generally, 
heroines are of that superhuman nobility and sweetness which 
alienate them from us through the sheer wonder of their mani- 
fold perfections. But Miss Bryher’s Nancy is, so far, one of 
those children for whom the chastisement-by-mother’s-slipper 
was surely evolved. And no one will more earnestly desire to 
perform that undignified ceremony than the reader. A child 
who believes that she knows everything, who has all the arrogant 
contempt of inexperience for everybody not in complete sym- 
pathy with her “yearnings,”’ who discusses the “ failure ” of other 
people’s lives without ever having once really lived herself—that 


Lafayette 


SIR GEORGE GRAHAME 


child is surely a stranger in fiction, and Miss Bryher will have 
all her work cut out to arouse our sympathy for her future. It 
was a daring and brave thing to do, and, as I said before, she 
is to be congratulated on the relentless way in which she has 
kept to her original intention. Unfortunately, the book ends 
with Nancy still benignly confident that she is the ‘ perfect 
child.”’. One would have liked to have caught a glimpse of that 
necessary but unpleasant destiny which must await her when 
she goes out into the world at last, to swim or sink by her own 
merits. For some time her life will surely be pitiful. The 
education of a “ prig’”’ by experience is one of the most painful 
educations of all—also one of the most necessary. At the 
present time, she is a child whose thirst for knowledge blinds her 
to the ‘fact that the most valuable knowledge of all is the know- 
ledge which comes from sympathy with humanity, and the 
broad-mindedness, the “divine understanding”? which is the 
reward of that sympathy. Until one understands life, one cannot 
understand the full significance of beauty. One year spent 
living in the depths where men and women live will teach you 
more real wisdom than a century spent in the study of books. 

* * 
Passages of Beauty. 
Perhaps, however, one 

must judge this 
book more by the au- 
thor’s intention than by 
her achievement. Per- 
sonally, it seems to me 
that she fails most in 
making her heroine of 
seven or eight talk and 
think like a grown-up 
student. No child could 
be quite so “old” all 
the time as Nancy is. 
It is typical of her tbat, 
having asked what “a 
pterodactyl” is, and 
meeting with silence, 
she immediately looked 
up the word herself— 
and, in searching for it, 
was lost for a consider- 
able time in a study of 
the Jurassic and Cre- 
taceous periods. She 
was that kind of child. 
A little more humour in 
the drawing of this 
character would have 
been an advantage too. 
I would, for example, 
have likéd to know 
what the other girls at Downwood School—where, for a short 
time, Nancy lived, with, metaphorically speaking, her nose well 
turned-up at the ignorance of the other students and the 
stupidity of all those placed in authority over them—thought 
of her. It would have done Nancy good had she been made to 
listen to their description. Although the authoress has not 
created a “child,” she has created a most decided “char- 
acter.’ The pages descriptive of foreign travel are interesting 
—if often rather like pages torn from an historical guide- 
book—and certa.n lines describing scenery, the effect of 
light and shade in a landscape, are quite beautifully done. 
When Nancy has discovered that book knowledge is, as it 
were, the cart before the horse, and that a knowledge of what 
real life means is, not only the most essential knowledge 
of all, but the only means whereby philosophy and beauty 
can be understood, she ought to prove a very interesting 
study in character. At the present time one reads of her 
childhood with such great interest that one looks forward to the 
further development of her character—which Miss Bryher 
promises us in her next book—in eager anticipation. 


Lafayette 
SIR EDWARD NAYLOR- 
LEYLAND 


Who is an Hon. Attaché in the Diplo- 

matic Service, succeeded his father, 

the first baronet, Sir Herbert Naylor- 

Leyland, in 1899. The present baro- 

net was at Eton and afterwards went 
up to the “ House” 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 
“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” (Seventeenth Edition). 5s, net. 


“PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘SILENT FRIENDS.’’ 6s, net. 


OF all booksellers, 
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WORLD-FAMOUS DIVA AND HER ACTOR 
MUSBAND. 


Jean de Streteckt 


MR. AND MRS. LOU TELLEGEN (MISS GERALDINE FARRAR) 


As Geraldine Farrar, Mrs. Lou Tellegen is world-famous, and is one of the most brilliant stars of contemporary opera. Like so 

many other celebrities of the legitimate stage, she has also turned her attention to the cinema, and her success in that realm of 

art was as instantaneous as it was convincing. In the earlier part of the present year she appeared in a production of Zola’s 

“ Zaza”? at the Metropolitan Opera House. Leu Tellegen made a great hit in London in Oscar Wilde's famous play, ‘‘ Dorian 
Gray.” Mr, and Mrs, iicu Tellegen have a charming country seat in California 
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THE HON. MRS. LIONEL TENNYSON AND HER CHILD 


The wife of the Hampshire captain, who also played for the Gentlemen this year in their hectic encounter 
with the Players. 


Major Lionel Tennyson first earned cricket fame at Eton and afterwards also when he 
went up to Trinity, Cambridge. 
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He is a major in the R.B., was wounded three times, and mentioned in 
despatches twice during the war 


Bertram Park 
LADY PEARSON 


The wife of Sir Arthur Pearson, Bart., the founder of St. 


Dunstan’s, which has done and is still doing such splendid 
work for the blinded sailors and soldiers. 


Lady Pearson was 
Miss Ethel Fraser before her marriage in 1897 


Yevonde 
THE HON. JOAN DICKSON-POYNDER 


The only daughter of Lord and Lady Islington, who has taken 
a prominent part in the scheme which is afoot for making pro- 
vision by adoption of the children of unmarried mothers, 


Her 
mother is a relation of Lord Napier of Magdala 
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AGNES SOURET 


MLLE. 


A studio portrait of Mlle. Souret, who was recently awarded the palm in a 


A general ballot of the re 
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inion wi 


d by the Paris “Journal.” 
France, and their opi 
familiar figure on the famous plage, 


inaugurate 
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beauty contest 


aders of that paper declared her to be the most beautiful woman 


is a 
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Mule. Souret was born in B 


de of the Channel. 
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as she is very fond of bathing 
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‘“‘Come and trip it as you go 
On the light fantastic toe!” 


Matcolm Arbuthnot, New Bond Street 


MISS PEGGY HARRIS AND MR. VINCENT DAVIES 


Who are giving a series of exhibitions of ballroom dancing at the Embassy Club in New Bond Street, and are showing aspirants 
to high proficiency how it ought to be done. Their performances have proved extremely popular, and of their claims to be first- 
class performers there is no question 
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THE LIVERPOOL MEETING AS ANOTHER SAW IT! 
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bat Paett Warke tee, 
Clerk look quife 
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Simnzie 


Have. “A Winning Smile _ Mr Whireras~ 


SOME QUITE UNAUTHORISED PORTRAITS. BY FRED MAY 


There was, as may be judged, no absolute dearth of good material for the voracious ren of the caricaturist at Liverpool. Old 
Sam Loates, one of the greatest of the old-timers, sent out two winners {for the Joel stable—Racket, the conqueress of Diadem, 
and Novel. Sir William Nelson rarely misses a Liverpool meeting on the flat or over fences, and that handsome lad, Whalley, is 
likewise as familiar a figure here as he is elsewhere; likewise Mr. Jimmie Hare, who is probably as well known as Becher’s Brook 
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ENGLAND (7) BEAT THE REST (5) 


The England team, which won the second test match for the International team on 

the 24th at Hurlingham, was very similar to The Rest beaten the preceding Saturday, 

with the exception of the No. 1. The names are: Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson (1), 
Lord Rocksavage (2), Lord Wodehouse (3), and Major V. N. Lockett (back) 


off for want of space in some observations upon the front 
rank division from which our International team could be 
drawn. 


A T the conclusion of these notes last week, one was untimely cut 


* * * 


ABS five teams which, in my opinion, are in the first flight, were 
catalogued, and I made so bold as to adventure that one thing 

seemed to stand out from all this, namely, that there is no shortage 

of talent, and that in the Old Cantabs, the Freebooters, the Pilgrims, 

the 17th Lancers, and the Scouts, we have at least five teams that are 

very nearly first-class. In my humble opinion two, at any rate, of 

them on their day are quite as good as our 1914 International team. 

* * * 


APRS names of the players included in these five teams are of interest, 

and it is desirable to set them out for the benefit of those who 
may not follow the form as closely as those who are more intimately 
connected with the game; so here they are, taking them in the order 
they have been named and including any ‘‘ spares’’ who may have 
been played: (O.C.’s) Sir John Ramsden, Captain Godfrey Heseltine, 
Major Ivor Buxton, Mr. W. S. Buckmaster, and Lord Wodehouse ; 
(Freebooters) Mr. J. A. E. Traill, Lieut.-Colonel H. C. S. Ashton, 
Major Penn, Lord Rocksavage, and Major J. F. Harrison; (Pilgrims) 
Lieut.-Colonel H. G. M, Railston, Mr. A. Grisar, Major F. B. 
Hurndall, and Major V. N. Lockett; (17th Lancers) Lieut.-Colonel 
T. P. Melvill, Captain H. B. Turnor, Major V. N. Lockett, and 
Captain D. C. Boles; (The Scouts) Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson, 
Major G. H. Phipps Hornby, Lord Wimborne, and Major F. W. 
Barrett. The weedings-out are, of course, very easy. There are, 
however, many other first-class exponents who are not included in 
these teams, and who have been playing in other combinations which 
have not come to the front, for instance: Major Colmore (Antwicks), 
Lord Dalmeny and Colonel Mathew-Lannowe (Cowdray), Mr. Jim 
Montagu (Foxhunters), Captain J. G. Lowther (the Swillington 
back), Captain Pigot Moodie (The Greys’ No. 1), and I have no 
doubt that some of my friends could aid me by suggesting 
one or two more names, if I have missed any. 


* * * 


“Lhe first real trial gallop we have had took place on 
the 17th at Hurlingham. Ido not count the Whit- 
Monday performance as being of any real value as a test, 
as it was more in the way of a display to popularise the 
game with the public; but this other game was serious and 
an all-out performance. TI see in one report it is stated that 
“The Rest were outplayed.” This is scarcely a fair descrip- 
tion. They lost to the Hurlingham team 9 to 8, and at one 
time The Rest were 4 goals behind—but they were not out- 
played or even outclassed. If I ventured to make a 
pronouncement on that game, I should say that The Rest 
had to thank their forward line for not getting well away. 
The shooting was not quite International form. On the 
other hand, the Hurlingham No. 1 and No. 2—Colonel 
Tomkinson and Major Barrett — were in great form, 
especially the No. 1. I was personally very glad to see my 
old friend *‘ Mouse” going so well, and I see no signs of 
that wounded arm having in any way affected him. He is 
just the kind of No. 1 we want against the Yankees. He 
got 4 out of the winners’ 9. Major Barrett and Mr. 
Buckmaster were also in great form, as also was Major 
Harrison, and if the back position in the International were 
not already filled by Major Lockett, we should not, I think, 
have to look far fora first-class incumbent. Major Harrison 
is very steady and very certain, and has the instinct for the 
moment when defence is best served by vigorous attack. 


W. A. Rouch 
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POLO NOTES 


By **Serrefile.* 


I? the second test match at Hurlingham on Saturday, 

July 24, England, which was practically the same 
team as The Rest in the July 17 match, with the. excep- 
tion that Major Lockett took Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkin- 
son as his No. linstead of Major F. B. Hurndall, beat ‘‘ The 
Rest ’’—Lieut.-Colonel C. F. Hunter (1), Major F. W. 
Barrett (2), Mr. W. S. Buckmaster (3), and Mr. J. A. Traill 
(back)—7 to 5. I quite agree with Major Phipps-Hornby’s 
letter in which he says that the less any of the ‘‘ writing 
coves’’ put in their oar the better, and that we had far 
better rely upon the Selection Committee to know more than 
even the most knowledgeable. All that I personally think 
about this game is that the winners were an all-round 
stronger side than the losers, and that under the circum- 
stances it is wonderful that they managed to put up such 
a fine defence. I think this game again proves that we can 
pick them almost anywhere. Rattle Barrett again showed 
us what a champion-he is when things look hectic, and that 
long-shot goal he hit (about 50 yards) was what they call in 
the U.S.A.a‘‘peach’’! I feel that all that one is entitled to 
say is, that where all are so really excellent it would be 
almost impertinent to particularise. I envy the committee their job 
still less after seeing these two matches., The ground, of course, 
was appalling after the rain, and the accurate hitting was therefore 
all the more commendable. 


* * * 


Ovrs to the early date at which it is necessary to close these notes, 

by the time they see the light of day the Olympic polo matches 
at Ostend will be over, as the final is set down for July 31. Unless 
bad weather has put back the dates, the result will be out four days 
before the date of the issue of this paper, but as my notes have to 
be written on the Thursday before the 3lst my difficulty will be 
appreciated and, I hope, due allowance made. 


* * * 


L cekine at the teams, of which I enclose a list purely for the sake 
of completeness, I do not hesitate to tip our own to walk away 
with this tournament. Here is the list :— 

America—Captain Terry Allen, Captain Arthur R. Harris, Colonel 
N.E. Margitts, and Colonel John C. Montgomery. Reserve: Captain 
William W. West, Captain Carl C. Greenwald, Captain Sloan Doak, 
and Captain Harry D. Chamberlain. 

England— Colonel T. P. Melvill, Major F. W. Barrett, Lord 
Wodehouse, and Major V. N. Lockett. Reserve: Major H. de 
Freville, Sir Cecil Graham, R. Peto, and H. T. Rich. 

Belgium—M. Alfred Grisar, M. Lysen, Baron Gaston Peers de 
Nieuwburg, M. Clement van der Streaten-Best. Reserve: Comte 
H. d’Oultremont, Commandant L. Crockaert, Lieutenant Good, 
M. Vissckers. 

Spain—Duc de Penaranda, Duc d’Albe, Duc de-Sante Mauro, 
Marquis de Villabraguima. Reserve: Comte de la Maza. 


Since our own team is nearly International form, there does not seem 
to be much good chatting about the rest. It ought to have been an 
absolute walk over. 


W. A. Rouch 
THE REST 


The team beaten on the 24th in the second trial gallop for the International. The 
names, reading from left to right. are: Mr. J. 
master (3), Lieut.-Colone!l C. F. Hunter (1), and Major F. W. Barrett (2) 


A. E. Traill (back), Mr. W. S. Buck- 
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ROLLS-ROYCE 


“THE NEW CAR SIMPLY ENCHANTS ONE!” 


HE above statement is taken from a letter which 
we reproduce in full below. This letter is 
written by a private owner with a wide experience 
of pre-war Rolls-Royce Cars, extending over several 
years. The original letter may be seen at our 
showrooms. Ref. No. 410. 


June 30th, 1920. 
“T write to say how very much pleased 1 am with the 
new car: it is a great improvement on the old car, 
and I thought the old one perfection. The new car 
simply enchants one; the extreme silence, engine 
flexibility, quick acceleration, and perfect springing 
cannot be too highly praised; also the self-starter, 
like the car, is perfect. 
“The car has now run, since the beginning of the year, 
6,640 miles, and her average consumption, in the country 
75 miles to the gallon, in the town 712 to 13. 
“T have had several experienced motorists out with 
me for a run in the new car on various occasions, 
and their unanimous opinion was that the new car 
is a great improvement on the pre-war cars.” 


The following firms, who purchase direct from us, have sole selling rights of our cars in their respective districts. 


Leicestershire, Derbyshire, Notts, Lincs, Liverpool and District, including West 
seis, Wrens, MW atiole hah ire; ROLLS-ROYCE Ltd ; Panes Me fol oH as Cockerham), 
orthants an utlandshire. he ’ ° es eshire an orth Wales: 
, it ° KS $ 
Id, Granby Breen Leeever Mo: = 15, Conduit Street, — fhersul" “Nogelk and. Suffolk: 
Lane (cnfenpertics etnedeanen =? COLNE IN Wels | eye ik ner Novae fale 
the map-due east from Cockerham) and a PO GRAMS ROLHEAD, REG. LONDON. J. B, Ferguson, Ltd., Chichester Street, 
East Cheshire : Joseph Cockshoot & Co., PHONE GERRARD 1654 (3 lines). Belfast. Scotland: The Clyde Automo- 
Ltd., New Bridge Street, Manchester. bile Co., Ltd., 96, Renfrew St.,Glasgow. 
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The Queen’s Theatre. 

T is rather a sad irony of fate that 
some of the best plays of the season 
should have been produced at the 
tail-end of it, when everybody has 

either left or is protesting at the double 
railway fares. But such is the case this 
year. The much - discussed theatrical 
“slump ” was inevitable—because July is 
July, in spite of “ masterpieces” ready for 
production. It was inevitable, this season 
more than ever, because there really 
weren’t any “masterpieces” to produce. 
And now, just when managers have thrown 
up the sponge and remarked for the 
’umpteenth million time that the “drama 
is going to the dogs,” because, for example, 
the new révue, Lingerie and Legs, only 
ran a fortnight, in spite of the title being 
profusely illustrated—there have come to 
the West End from the country four new 
plays which, for wit and humour and real 
sentiment, are among the best the theatrical 
year has given us. I refer, of course, to 
Lady Lever’s Brown Sugar, Reginald 
Berkeley’s French Leave, Albert Cheva- 
lier’s My Old Dutch, and Noel Coward’s 
Ill Leave It to You. Brown Sugar 1 
have already described, so I will now 
discuss French Leave. Mr. Berkeley’s 
new comedy has come to stay for some 
time, I fancy. It has all the charm, and 
something of the theme, of The Little 
Damozel, but it is more up-to-date, 
seeing that the scenes are laid “out there,” 


Bassano 


MISS MAE BACON 


Who left for America a little while ago 
with her husband, Mr. Morris Harvey. 
They have been selected to represent the 
English element in the American revue, 
“From Piccadilly to Broadway,’’ at the 
New York Theatre. Mr. and Mrs. Morris 
Harvey were in the cast of ‘Oh, Julie!” 
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Ows. 
Leave is one of the most delightfully 
amusing comedies which have been pro- 
duced this season. Mr. Berkeley —a 
wounded ex-officer—who wrote this play 
while recovering from wounds—is to be 
congratulated on his success. It is jollier 
and far funnier than a dozen revues, and 
just the right kind of entertainment for a 
warm summer evening. 
* * * 
The Lyceum, 
t is the fashion for “intellectuals” to 
turn up their nose at anything emana- 
ting fromthe Lyceum. Well, a ‘“‘turned-up ” 
nose is an absurd facial action, anyway. 
And if lovers of fine acting purposely miss 
seeing the performance of Mr. Albert 
Chevalier and little Miss Alice Bowes in 
My Old Dutch—theirs will be the loss, 
and I in no way envy them. The play 
itself is full of homely sentiment and 
Cockney humour—but it is none the worse 
for that. Moreover, the sentiment, as well 
as the humour, is broad and human— 
infinitely preferable to the artificial variety 
beloved, it is supposed, by cultured after- 
dinner audiences. Briefly, the play is 
merely a series of episodes in the life of 
a simple London coster and his “ donah ” 
—full of broad fun and tearful pathos. 
Cheap ?—if you will; but not in the least 
bit ‘“common.’”’ And the acting of Mr. 
Albert Chevalier places the play in the 
realms of serious dramatic art. In its 
sincerity, in its flashes of imagination, 


behind the lines during the war. Miss 
Renée Kelly enacts, with all her sponta- 
neous gaiety and charm, the young wife of a British officer, 
who, in order to see her husband, takes “ French leave’? and 
comes to visit him at a “ rest billet’? just behind the lines. At 
first all goes well. She is mistaken by her husband’s brother- 
officers for a famous French dancer, and they immediately 
proceed to fall desperately in love with her. Later on, how- 
ever, she is nearly arrested as a spy, and it is in this predica- 
ment that her husband comes forward to tell the general the 
truth. There is a talk of a court-martial, but all ends happily, 
of course. Yet this brief outline will convey nothing of the 
humour, the liveliness, and the many delightful “‘ touches” 
which make this new comedy such a pleasant entertainment, 
It is thoroughly “clean” and thoroughly amusing, and the 
acting is perfection. Mr. M. R. Morand’s peppery old general 
is a “gem” of humorous observation—a delightful character 
built up by a hundred clever 
personal “ touches’? on the 
part of the author and actor. 
Mr. A. Hylton Allen is excel- 
lent, too, as the lady’s hus- 
band, who, not until he finds 
that his masquerading young 
wife is the object of very 
special attention on the part 
of a brother officer, becomes 
jealous of her tremendous 
personal success. The would- 
be Lothario is cleverly played 
by Mr. Henry Kendall—a 
young actor of decided pro- 
mise. In two low-comedy 
parts, Mr. Charles Groves, 
as the Brigade’ Mess Cor- 
poral, and Mr. Arthur Riscoe 
as the Mess Waiter, are 
absolutely “immense.” They 
seem only to have to open 
their mouths for the whole 
audience to be convulsed 
with laughter. And another 
most amusing impersonation 


Claude Harris 


MISS JOAN BARRY 


Who is supporting Mr. Charles 
Hawtrey in ‘‘ His Lady Friends,” 


which was produced at the , . 
Theatre Royal, Brighton, on 15 that by Mr. George de 
Monday, and will eventually Warfaz as the Brigade In- 


come to the St. James’s terpreter. In fact, French 
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and, above all, in its complete natural- 
ness, it is one of the very finest bits of 
acting to be seen in London at the present time. Moreover, 
in Miss Alice Bowes he has discovered a young actress to 
whom an expression of both humour and pathos seems to come 
equally easily. The manner in which—by many clever touches 
—she differentiates the same character in youth and in old age 
is quite beautifully done. I should not wonder, indeed, if the 
Lyceum will not find itself patronised by quite a new kind of 
public altogether to the one to which it is accustomed. 
* * * 

The New Theatre. 
An now—here is a third new production within the last two 

weeks which will certainly run up to Christmas, I'l] Leave 
It to Yowis the work of a very young writer, but there is nothing 
“youthful” either in the construction of the play or in the 
writing of it, both of which are that of an experienced play- 
wright. It is a mew ver: 
sion of our old friend—the 
uncle who arrives from Ame- 
rica just in time to save the 
family fortunes. In this case, 
however, the family isn’t 
worth saving. Nevertheless, 
the “uncle’’—who also is a 
“fraud ’’—writes out a cheque 
to keep the home together. 
The money, however, for this 
cheque he had just won by 
“backing a winner.’’ Other- 
wise, he is a poor man. But 
nobody believes him. He is 
given all the flattery of great 
wealth. So he trades upon 
this reputation by telling each 
member of the family that he 
will leave his money to the one 
who works hardest to make 
money for himself. Thereat 
the whole Dermott family 
become almost superhumanly 
strenuous. It is really very 
amusing to watch them— 
although perhaps the most 
amusing moment is when they 
discover the truth, ““ARKAY.” 


Bassano 


MISS MOYA NUGENT 


The flapper in Mr. Noel Coward’s 
new light comedy, ‘‘I’ll Leave 
It to You,” which has had a 
very good reception at the New 
Theatre. Miss Nugent’s previous 
success was scored in “Us” 
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Through 


Healt 
Iptfane> 


Wee 
Chitdhood 


ABY’S development through the 
months of infancy—the increase 
of physical activity, the dawn 
of intelligence—form the most 
fascinating features of child life. 
The continuous progress that is so gratifying 
to the watchful mother depends upon the 
use of Foods correctly adapted to the stages 
of development through healthy infancy to 
sturdy childhood. This is the characteristic of 
the system known throughout the world as 


llenburys 


For the first three months of age ‘Allenburys’ No. | Milk 

Food—which closely resembles mother’s milk—is employed. 

From 3 to 6 months ‘Allenburys’ No. 2 Food, containing 

additional nutritive material, is used. After six months of age, 

a further stage is reached when the developing digestive 

capacities of the child call for ‘Allenburys’ No. 3 Malted Food 
—the first step towards solid food. 


Write for the ‘Allenburys’ hooklet on Infant Feeding and ACanagement 
(free) and ask for sample of the food suited, to the age of your babu. 


Allen @ Hanburys Ltd. 


37, LOMBARD STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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MISS EDITH DAY 


Stanley 


A very charming and hitherto unpublished por- 
trait of the clever young American actress who 
has scored such a decisive success in “‘Irene,”’ 
the sparkling musical comedy at the Empire 


BUBBLE 


AND : 
SQUEAK. 


A certain 


young 
woman was 
addicted to 


walking in her 
sleep, and was 
much dis- 
tressed in con- 
sequence, as 
she was about 
to be married. 
Her future 
husband was 
in ignorance of 
her unfortunate 
habit, and she 
found it difficult 
to bring herself 
to make a con- 
fession of her 
infirmity. At 
last she man- 
aged to sum- 
mon up courage 
to do so, and, 
after much 


hesitation and halting, said that she had something to tell him 
which he ought to know; she had often been anxious to tell 
him, but had never been able to screw herself up to the point of 


doing so. 


began to think there was something dreadtul coming. 
it that’s troubling you?” he said, sympathetically. 


it is, it is better that I should know 
it, especially as we are to be mar- 
ried before long.” ‘‘ Yes, that’s 
just it,’ she said. “It’s very much 
on my conscience.” On _ hearing 
this the young man became still 
more disturbed, and said, ‘Out 
with it, my dear.” ‘‘ Well,” she 
answered. nervously, “I know I 
should have told you long ago that 
I am a somnambulist.” “Bless 
my heart,’”’ said he, much relieved, 
“that’s nothing. I am a Baptist, 
and we can easily arrange to go to 
our own places of worship alter- 


nately.” 
Of the many anecdotes told in 
regard to Mr. Kipling, one 
concerns a story he once wrote for 
an American publisher who was 
very strong on total abstinence. 
On reading over the story the 
publisher, to his great distress, 
found that the hero took a glass 
of sherry, so he wrote to Kipling 
asking that some _ non-alcoholic 
beverage should’ be substituted. 
Back came the reply, “Oh, all 


right, make it a glass of ’s 


* * * 


baby food. I see he advertises 
largely in your magazine.” 
* % * 


s some of his verse shows, Mr. 
Daniel Castello is an adept 

at playing upon the sounds of 
words. Ata wedding he attended 
the church had been decorated for 
the occasion with white flowers, 
and Mr. Castello remarked that in 


The Vitagraph 
patrons of the 


Vengeance 


On this the young man became rather uneasy, arid, 


“ What’s 
““ Whatever 


his account of 
the wedding 
would have 
been a state- 
ment that the 
happy couple 
left for France 
via “the Aisle 
of White.” 


2 * 
M:: Nelson 
Jackson, 


whose songs 
and stories at 
the piano are 
so popular, is 
responsible for 
the following. 
A circus was 
touring the 
Highlands, and 
their baboon 
died. As they 
had been very 
unfortunate at 
the last town, 
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Bacon 


* MISS NELLIE BRIERCLIFFE 


Who is a Savoyard, and made a big hit in 
the D’Oyly Carte productions, is now Dul- 
cinea, the nice girl in the Shaftesbury piece, 


“Oh! Julie” 


and taken no money, they did not stop to bury it, but merely 
threw the body over a wall and hurried on to the next stop. 
Two gillies from Glasgow presently came up and spied the 


baboon. 


“ . 
Yon’s a funny wee mon,” said one to the other, 


“Yes,” was the reply, “It'll be no’ Macpherson, because he’s 
no’ got a beard, and it’ll no’ be McGluskie because his hair’s 


MISS ALICE JOYCE 


“ movies.’’ 


of Durand,” 


one 


of the most 


Vitagraph productions 
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Films Company star, who is familiar to 
She is here seen in 


~ebne 
successful 


red.” Then one of them had an 
inspiration. ‘‘ Donald,” he said, 
“had we no’ better gang up to the 
Laird’s hoose and see if any 0’ 
the English visitors is missing ? ” 


* * * 


he two costermongers were 
paying their first visit to the 
British Museum, and paused before 
the statue of a Roman gladiator. 
One of his arms was broken off, 
his left leg ended at the knee, his 
helmet was, battered, and there 
were, moreover, several chips on 
the face of the warrior. Under 
the statue was the _ inscription, 
“Victory.” The two gazed at him 
silently for some time, then one of 
them said, “I say, Bill, if that 
there bloke won, what must ’a’ been 
the state of the bloke what lost?” 


* * * 


here is a certain famous Scot- 
tish minister who delights in 
telling the following story against 
himself. He has some distance to 
walk from his manse to the kirk, 
and one particularly wet day was 
plodding along under his big um- 
brella when he found himself just 
behind two parishioners, wives of 
substantial farmers. Said one, 
“The meenister will be gey and 
wet when he gets to the kirk the 
day, puir mon.” “ Aye, will he,” 
said the other, ‘‘ but ye ken if he’s 
drookit wi’ wet when he gets there 
he’ll be dry eneuch ance he’s i’ the 
pulpit.” 
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We are only advertising 
our Export Bottle at 
present. The Govern- 
ment controls the price 
of whisky so that there is 
no profit in the Home 
Market. 


TAG HAIG etd 
(Distillers since 1679) 
Head Office : 


57, Southwark Street, 
LONDON, S.E. 1. 
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If you want Luxury 


you can get it by working for it. Unhappily 
in democratic countries politicians have preached 
the insane doctrine that you may get luxury by 
voting in a certain way. 


There are no ninepences for fourpence unless 
you are dishonest enough to steal somebody 
else’s fivepence. 


Stealing is not really a British habit, although 
the war has temporarily thrown a lot: of people 
off the . straight and narrow path.” © B.P.D.” 
makes everybody “think” dishonestly, if they 
do nothing worse. 


Hard work and less talk is the cure for most 
of our troubles. Unfortunately the man who 
wants your vote is sorely tempted to beguile you 
with words. ; 

Listen to your own commonsense and you will 
be safer and happier. 


If you want to luxuriate by buying fine whisky, 
you, of course, call. for 


Haig ¢Hais Five Stars 
Scots Whisky 


You will not always get it, because, of that 
quality, there is not enough for everybody. It 
is worth more than other whiskies and so a lot 
of it goes out of this “controlled” market into 
other markets where the man who wants the best 
can pay for it and get it. 

Incidentally you should tell the Government that 


this kind of control is not good enough for you. 


A few agents get moderate stocks for supplying 
private customers who buy a dozen at a time. 
® © Write to us for the names of these agents. 
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Really Clever. 


HERE are 
few things 
I like bet- 


ter than 
motoring toys, 
practical little 


gadgets that one 
innocently plays 
with for a day 
or two before 
committing them 
to the tool-box 
on the car and 
allowing them to 
lead a life of 
strict utilitarian- 
ism. Somebody 
was saying that 
Mr. Whitcomb 
of Harper- 
Bean's and the 
B.M.T.C. had 
been seen over 
in the States, 


LORD CHELSEA AND LADY BEATRIX CADOGAN 
AND ESCORT 


The little son and daughter of Lord Cadogan riding 

in the Row. Lord Chelsea is six and his sister eight. 

Lord Cadogan’s house, Culford, at Bury, near New- 
market, is one of the show places in England 


and it is presumably he who dug out the work 
of pure genius which his generous firm sent me 
along to try a few days ago. I never thought 
I could get so much fun out of a vulcaniser, for 
that is what the gadget is, and when I have the 
honour of meeting Mr. Hiram P. Shaler (I’m not 
quite certain about the Christian name, but it can 
hardly be anything else) of Waupun, Wis., I shall 
raise my hat very high and wring his hand with 
warmth. In one bang he has got Brock’s of 
“benefit” fame, and Harvey Frost whipped to a 
souffié. Over in the States they still have punc- 
tures, it seems, just the same as we do, and 
punctures have intrigued Hiram very much and 
driven him to working out a way of mending 
them with true American hustle. I give you 
my word he has landed on that way right enough. 
When your tyre goes flat you rip out its entrails 
in the approved and usual manner, and proceed 
to locate the unwelcome orifice. This done you 
take a little clamp and screw firmly over the punc. 
a little flat tin pan, which is filled with stuff that 
looks like chewed cardboard, and carries on its 
bottom side a rubber patch of appropriate size. 
Then you take a match and proceed to set fire 
to the chewed cardboard. This is fine fun, for 
the material splutters and spits and smoulders 
like damp gunpowder, and makes a perfectly 
divine smell, which takes one right back to the 
days of one’s boyhood. Unfortunately the fire- 
work, which is not very spectacular anyhow, 
don’t last long, but it lasts just exactly the right time for the job. 
You leave the whole thing five minutes to cool down, you unclamp 
the tin pan and throw it away, and lo and behold! the tube has a 
beautifully glossy and smooth patch vulcanised permanently on to it, 
and holding so fast that you can’t budge it. Well, if that isn’t real 
cute, I'd like to know what is! Of course the moment I got the con- 
trivance I had to grab a bit of old tube and touch a patch off, and it 
worked to a miracle. Now I’m positively looking forward to a 
puncture just to make a legitimate use of the bally thing. What 
strikes me as really amusing is that in Messrs. Rapson and Shaler you 
have two brilliant inventors who are positively working in diametri- 
cally opposite directions. The former is doing his level to make 
punctures impossible, and the latter is trying to make them absolutely 
popular again. Well, my car is running on a couple of Rapsons and 
a couple of other tyres, so with my Shaler outfit on board I really don’t 
care what happens, for I can’t get any trouble either way. 


* 2 * 


Render unto Sizaire. 
“T hanks to Percy Barry's kindness, when a car that had been all 
fixed up failed to materialise, I had the loan of a Sizaire- 
Berwick last week-end, and great was the delight she gave me, 
although she was not one of the beautiful new designs brought out 
at the last show, but a pre-war veteran with goodness knows how 
many thousand miles to her credit. There’s no doubt that in this car 
you get the four-cylinder engine at its very best; indeed, I know 
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PETROL VAPOUR, 


By Captain W. G. Aston 


THE QUEEN DOWAGER (OF THE AIR) 


Mrs. Ann Sissons, who is 101, flew over 

Mansfield, her birthplace, the pilot being 

Mr. H. Sykes. This is a record in aviation, 

and Mrs, Sissons’ pluck is the admiration 
of all of us 
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plenty of high-class sixes that give you a lot more vibration and 
generally make a lot more fuss. Time and again 1 had to look at 
the oil-pressure indicator to satisfy myself that the engine was still 
running in a traffic stop. Another thing I particularly admired— 
always a sign of really first-class manufacture this—was that there 
was absolutely no backlash in any of the controls, not a shake in the 
steering, not a drip of water nor a drop of oil visible on the outside 
of the engine. 


Comfort in Excelsis. 
Mc designers nowadays seem to be getting rather careless in 

this last respect, and it was a pleasant change to be able to 
open the aluminium bonnet and mess about inside without having 
to run for hot water and Monkey Brand. I also found the suspension 
was everything that could be desired, and I question if any cantilever 
springing could be better than this simple half-elliptic type. But 
best of all, to my mind, perhaps, was the fact that there was so much 
room in the front seat that I could drive with a fat leather cushion 
behind my back—the very first car like this that ever I saw in all 
my life almost. The man at my garage knows well that I generally 
potter about in ultra-sporty cars, mostly improperly painted and 
unfinished. He observed, when I blew in on the S.-B., that it looked 
““too much of a gentleman's car’’ for me. And now I suppose he’ll 
wonder why I don’t buy so much petrol from him as of yore. 

* * * 


A Proper Premium. 
Or of the most sporting efforts I have come 

across lately is that of a very famous flying 
man who is getting rid of the last car he ordered, 
simply because he can’t keep more than three 
cars busy. He is much too big-hearted a chap 
to profiteer, which if he chose he could easily do, 
as the car—an Angus—was delivered to him at 
£575, whilst, of course, much bigger prices than 
that are being got by premium hunters. So he 
is selling, or has sold by this time I make no 
doubt, at £675, the £100 premium to be paid by 
the purchaser not to him but to St. Dunstan's. 
I don’t suppose there is any objection to other 
sportsmen following suit, and the example is an 
excellent one. Motor manufacturers must get 
quite a shock when they hear of someone who 
isn’t absolutely and utterly ‘‘on the make’’; and 
though they can’t have the money themselves, 
they know, at any rate, thatit has gone to a good 
destination. 

* * 

S.M.M.T. 
(ones on Mays Smith of Delaunay-Belleville, 

who has recently been unanimously elected 
President of the Society of Motor Manufacturers 
—the first importer of a foreign car, by the way, 
to achieve that honour. Let’s hope that the 
strenuous business of managing two distinct 
motor shows won't be such as to make ‘' Mays’”’ 
give up his golf, even temporarily. Hamilton 


Hobson, ano- 
ther prominent 
motor-golfer, 
has been 
elected _trea- 
surer of the 
society. I'd 
like to play 
him a thirty- 
six holes 
match for the 
proceeds of 
the Olympia 
Exhibition— 
they were 
£38,000 or so 
last year, and 
ought to be 
close upon 
that again this 
autumn, as 
there is talk of 
running an 
overflow exhi- 
bition at Shep- 
herd’s Bush. 


LORD PERCY AND LORD HUGH PERCY 


Another snapshot of ‘‘future top-sawyers"” taken in 

the Row. Little Earl Percy is the elder of the two 

sons of the Duke of Northumberland, and was born 

in 1912, His brother is two years younger. The 

Duchess of Northumberland is the youngest daughter 
of the Duke of Richmond 
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T. C. STERNDALE - BENNETT, 


The Celebrated Musical Humourist, 
writes :— 


““T cannot help writing to you an expression of my 
gratitude. When I left the Army I had got into such 
a state—thoroughly run-down—that not only could I 
not write or compose, but even my playing and singing 
cost me extreme effort and developed tense nervous- 
ness. I could not work except under great pressure, 
and the result was, to me, unsatisfactory. 


A treatment of Phosferine has altered all this. My 
work has become a pleasure again. I feel | ought to 
tell you that my biggest success, ‘There’s another Little 
Girl I’m Fond of,’ was my first inspiration on regaining 
fitness of mind and body through Phosferine.” 

14, Ramillies Rd., Bedford Park, W.4. 


This celebrated musical humourist declares it is mainly 
due to the revitalising properties of Phosferine that he 
has now recommenced work so successfully—Phosferine 
caused all his inactive nerve centres to assist in producing 
the extra vital force which makes it possible for him to 
unfailingly excel in his distinctive characterisations. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss ot Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily and at less cost than any other preparation. 


SPECIAL BUSINESS NOTE Phosferine is made in liquid 
and Tablets, the Tablet form 

being particularly convenient for BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN, ALL 
OUTDOOR WORKERS, TRAVELLERS, SPORTSMEN, etc. It can be 
used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no water is required, 
The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket and contains 
°0 doses. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices: 1/3, 3/-, and 5/- 
The 3/- size coniains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 
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RAINHARD. DEXTER 
PICTURES . . . to himself 
that last drive up to the 
‘home’ butts . . . the moor- 
land glistening with the rain~ 
drops of an over- passed | 
shower . that left him, | 
Dexter-clad . . untouched. 


Thoro'bred in style and 


material . . such is the 
Dexter . the Sportman’s 
Weatherproof. 


aS 


As British as the Weather 
— but Reliable! 


F 


DEXTYLE SMART CLOTHES | 


faithfully tailored... . Materials of | 
season's fashion . . . ready to don 

in all fittings . . . Strictly bespoke | 
quality. Moderately Priced | 


Obtainable from 


Smart Outfitters Everywhere 


LTD. (WHOLESALE ONLY), 


CATHCART GLASGOW, AND LONDON 
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Fashion Resting on her Laurels. 
ASHION at the moment is resting 

on her laurels, and it must frankly 

be confessed that she has not been 

in an extravagant mood this season. 
Dress and its accessories have been 
expensive, but that is merely a reflection 
of the strenuous times through which the 
nation is passing. Generally speaking, 
the well-dressed Englishwoman has had 
far fewer dresses, and there was more 
than one leader of fashion who made one 
dress “do” duty on all three days at 
Ascot. Of course this does not refer to 
the social butterflies who live for nothing 
but pleasure. It cannot be said that the 
past season has been particularly gay; the 
wave of economy has made itself felt. 

* * * 
Simple Fashions, 
Particularly appropriate for the surround- 
ings are the dresses that are worn in 

Ill Leave It to You,at the New Theatre. 
Miss Kate Cutler, the ‘‘ mother,’ dons in 
the first scene a twine-coloured georgette 
dress, which is discreetly trimmed with 


Taffetas in opalescent shades shot with 

blue makes this picturesque tea frock 

with its pretty floral trimmings. At 
Dickins and Jones (see page ii) 


By M. E. Brooke. 


Pale orchid-mauve charmeuse, lace, and 

swansdown are combined inthis wrapper, 

which maintains its graceful lines, and is 
sojourning at Dickins and Jones 


silken stitchery; it has long sleeves, a 
square corsage, and a slightly draped skirt. 
Later on, when she assumes a coral-pink 
georgette tea gown built on Grecian lines, 
she carries one of the new “ weeping 
willow ” ostrich fans of a lovely shade of 
jade green. The rdle of Mrs. Crombie is 
cleverly impersonated by Miss Lois Stuart. 
Her black dress is worthy of careful study. 
The skirt is of black net, lightly strewn 
with jet, and the upper portion of the 
corsage and sleeves is of black lace. 
From the shoulders fall two pendants of 
black ribbon, which are united at the hem, 
and in the vicinity of the waist is intro- 
duced a large bunch of rich red roses. 


* * * 


A Cretonne Frock. 
t would be interesting to know where 
Miss Esmé Wynne obtained the 
cretonne for her frock in the last act, as 
the colour scheme is altogether charming. 
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The ground is a deep myrtle green patterned . 
with convolvulus and other flowers of deli- 
cate shades; with it she wears grey suéde 
shoes and silk stockings. Her taffetas 
dress has much to commend it. It is pink 
shot with grey, the skirt being arranged in 
petal form, while her close-fitting pink hat 
is finished with ribbon streamers. 


* * * 


The Coat Overdress. 
Stella Jesse is seen in a white muslin 
frock reinforced with a coat over- 
dress of begonia-pink voile, which is united 
at the neck and waist. Miss Muriel Pope, 
as Evangeline, is to be congratulated on 
her dark blue gabardine one-piece dress; 
she is slight and tall, and as a consequence 
the arrangement of the broad black satin 
sash, looped on one side, is extremely 
becoming; the stock collar is in harmony 
with it. In another scene she wears an 
emerald-green charmeuse tea gown with 
flowers at the waist ; it is arranged in long 
lines which fall from the shoulders. 


(Continued on pf. ii) 


Dickins and Jones can do wonders with 
charmeuse and lace. For this dress 
they have used tangerine charmeuse, 
parchment-tinted lace, and black beads 


No. 997, Aucust 4, 1920] 


THE TATLER 


EME=MENTHE 
(NON-ALCOHOLIC) 
A delicious sweet, delightfully refreshing—just the 
very thing for a hot h 


day or immediately 
after the bathe. 


Though non-alcoholic, Pascall 
Créme de Menthe possesses the 
true liqueur flavour. It appeals 
to the palate of practically 
everyone. A splendid sweet for 
any time, but ideal as an ‘‘after 
dinner ” digestive. 


1/6 and 2/10 tins —of 
Confectioners everywhere. 


JAMES. PASCALL, LTD., 
LONDON, S.E. 


““ Ver- 


Also get ' Pascall 
6/- 


sailles”? Chocolates, 


‘ 


Keep 
your 
Hair 
healthy— 


free from Dandruff, 
Scurf and kindred 
troubles by using 


‘ ° 
9S 
it is antiseptic and germi- 
cidal, and promotes the 
healthy growth of the hair, 
> 
Sold on the Rexall guarantee 
of ‘Satisfaction or money 
returned.’ _ Obtainable only 


from the Rexall Chemist in 
your district. 


TWO SIZES. 
V6 ann 4/6 


If you do not know the address 
of your nearest Rexall 
Chemist, we willgladly 
send his name on 
request, 
United Drug Co., 
Liverpool. 


DOW Fe. '"_ 3». 
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SPE REEC Th SAREE Ye: 


EXPANDING 
Gold and Gem Watch Bracelets | 
>a =D | 
ee reaearae 7 Tea ; 
in Gold Cases, 


from £10 10 0 


Set with Gems, 
from £40 0 O 


The popular 
““Times’’ system 
of Monthly 

Payments 1} 
is still available. | 
Particulars on 


application. 
Selection sent on approval 


at our risk and expense. WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


Ilustrated Lists of Bracelet, Wristlet, or Pocket Watches, Chains, 
Rings (with size card), Jewels, Silver, Clocks, Plate, &c., nost free. 


Gold, from 
£16 16 0 


62 & 64 LUDGATE HILL, E.C.4 | 


° 


So ens 
‘Refreshin g 
fragrance 
ofthe choicest 
Flowers 


Fragrant, Aromatic & Lasting3 

Murray & Lanmans Florida Water 

is a delightful erfume for the 

Eleadierehicn | peeens lope and 
ath. 


= MURRAY @ILANMANS 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Negligees and Tea Frocks, > 
very woman knows that it is impossible 

for her to neglect the all-important 
négligée’ and tea frocks, and she also 
realises that the name of Dickins and 
Jones, Regent Street, W., stands for all 
that is best in this respect. A trio find 
pictorial expression on page 168. There 
is the pretty wrapper expressed in pale 
mauve charmeuse and artistically trimmed 
with lace and swansdown, and the price 
is 9 guineas. The tea frock is of shot 
taffetas, and not the least of its many 
attractions is the arrangement of the 
flowers on the skirt, and the 
little chemise sleeves are worthy 
of note. Of it one may become 
the possessor for 8% guineas, 
and there are others for 6% 
guineas. Last, but certainly not 
least, is the tangerine charmeuse 
gown, that may appropriately be 
worn for an informal dinner; 
the “ wing” arrangement of lace 
is as becoming to the slender as 
it is to the stout woman. It 
must not be forgotten that these 
gowns can be packed within a 
small space, which is an im- 
mense advantage. The cap- 
wrapper is a novelty to which 
attention must be drawn. The 
cap forms a bag into which the 
wrapper—both of crépe de chine 
—can be stowed, and the 
price is 98s. 6d. Wrappers 
of broché silk are the same 
price, while flannel wrappers 
are 3% guineas. 

* * 

Tailored Suits for 
12 Guineas, 
WV 2dame Nelson’s (32, Old 

Bond Street, W.) summer 
sale is over, and she is now 
showing her “between seasons 
fashions,” that is to say, dresses and suits 
that have been designed on non-committal 
lines, so that they can be worn throughout 
the autumn and early winter. She has 
admirably tailored suits for 12 guineas; the 
workmanship and cut have no rivals to 
fear unless it be the superior quality of the 
materials, and she will send them on 
approval; they are made in a variety of 
materials. This also applies to her 
woolly jumper suits, which are 54 guineas. 
Exceedingly attractive in the domain of 
afternoon frocks is one of téte de négre 
charmeuse; the flissé skirt is mounted on 
a white net corsage which naturally is 
concealed from view by a square corsage 
of charmeuse arranged with pendant 
draperies which find an appropriate 
background in the skirt, and the 
price of this is 16 guineas. 

% * 
Suits and Jumpers. 
N o woman of refined tastes can fail to be 

delighted with the suits and jumpers 
that are now attractively displayed at 
Eve’s Bandbox, 24, Knightsbridge. The 
sale is over, and as a consequence the 
advance guard of the autumn models have 
arrived. Pictured on this page is a bright 
artificial silk suit, the price of which is 
18 guineas, or it can be copied in pure silk, 
when the price is naturally rather higher, 
while in wool it is pleasantly priced at 
14 guineas. Thereis a veritable embarras 
de choix of shot jumpers in silk and wool, 
with the becomingly shaped waists. At- 


tention must be drawn to the silkeena 
suits, in shot colourings; the jumper is 
finished with wide bands, and the skirt 
suggests pleats; of one of these one may 


become the possessor for 14 guineas. A” 


feature is here made of the long knitted 
capes; especially fascinating are those in 
lovely desert shades. 


A BECOMING JUMPER SUIT | 


Of bright artificial silk. At Eve’s Bandbox 


A New Idea in Carpets. 
M22 people when buying carpets are 
unpleasantly surprised at the high 
prices which prevail, and have often to 
defer the much-desired purchase. Just 
lately there has been placed on the market 
quite a new idea—‘Crex” carpets and 
rugs in a wide variety of sizes and most 
beautiful designs and harmonious colour- 


ii 


ings. The prices of these ideal floor 
furnishings are pleasantly moderate. These 
carpets are obtainable at the leading 
furnishing houses and stores in London 
and the provinces. 

* % * 
Eau de Louvain. 


Perfumes make for human happiness, 
and happiness, in its turn, is not 
without a direct and helpful influence on 
health and mentality: Into a hard, cold 
world the modern perfumer has brought, 
by his magic, the softening and warming 
influence of a delicate fragrance. Eau de 
Louvain is a Syrian perfume that has 
been created by Bichara, and does indeed 
possess the elusive odour of the purple 
East. Of a truth may it be said that this 
scent has an exhilarating effect -on the 
mind, which it also soothes and stimulates, 
however paradoxical that statement may 
at first sound. To put the matter in a. 
nutshell, the perfumes sponsored by 
Bichara are a revelation of the East, and 
include Liliana, Myrbaha, Nirvana. His 
scented charcoals spread a.cool, mysterious 
odour, while his floral extracts for per- 
fuming cigarettes are most captivating. 
14, Grafton Street, is the home of the 
Bichara specialities in London, while on 
the Continent they are to be obtained in 
Paris at 10, Chaussée d’Antin; at Cannes, 
61, Rue d’Antibes; and at Deauville these 
perfumes are sold exclusively by the 
Grands Magasins du Printemps. 
* * * 
Eau de Cologne. ; 
‘There is really nothing more refreshing 
than eau de cologne; it is the one 
perfume that man permits himself to use. 
A few drops added to a glass of warm. 
water makes an excellent mouth wash, and 
it is admirable for all toilet purposes. ” 
Johann Maria Farina is responsible for - 
the Hansa Platz, a brand that is wonder- 
fully fragrant and refreshing. It is from 
2s. 6d. a bottle, and is sold by all chemists 
and stores of prestige. Of course, it is 
necessary to see that the name is on the 
label, as none other is genuine. 
* * * 
Lotion Dalcrosse for Sunburn, 
“[vhe holiday mood is’on us all, and the 
care of the complexion is not the 
least of our many worries. Dubarry et 
Cie., 81, Brompton Road, S.W., have pre- 
pared a holiday list of toilet requisites, the 
value of which cannot be over-estimated. 
Quite indispensable is the Lotion du 
Docteur Dalcrosse; it is a foe which ever 
vanquishes its deadly enemy, sunburn. It 
should be applied like liquid powder and 
is wonderfully soothing where the skin has 


| sa been severely burnt by sunburn, by ex- 


posure to intensely hot sun. It is 2s. 6d. 
a bottle, post free. A veritable boon to the 
sports enthusiast is “ Flygo,” as it drives 
away flies, midges, gnats, and mosquitoes. 
It is in solid form and is neither sticky 
nor greasy ; it is 1s. 3d. in a glass tube, 
post free. Anyone who has not tested 
‘“Colonice’”’? must certainly do so without 
delay. It is solidified eau de cologne 
and bears a strong resemblance to tinted 
ice. It is exquisitely cooling and re- 
freshing when rubbed on the forehead and 
hands. It is pleasant to use after motor- 
ing or on a long railway journey, to remove 
the fatigue and dust of travelling ; in 
a nickel-top tube it is 2s. 9d. a tube 
post free, 
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THE VICTIMSor URIC ACID 


Arthritic subjects take a course of 
URODONAL every month, which elimin- 
ates the Uric Acid from their system, 
and thus safeguards them from attacks 
of Gout, Rheumatism, or Nephritic Colic. 
On the first indi- 
cation of red or 
sandy deposits, 
or on the least 
painful symptom 
stiff joints, etc., 
URODONAL 
should at once 
be resorted to. 


Gout, 

Gravel, 

Rheumatism < 

Sciatica, 

Arterio- 
Sclerosis, 


Obesity. 


Poisoned by URIC ACID, 
Tortured with Pain, he can only be relieved by 


URODONAL 


Because URODONAL dissolves Uric Acid. 
Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists, and 

Drug Stores, or direct, post free, 5/9 and 12/9, from the Sole British Agents, 

HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. Full explanatory booklets 
sent post free on application. 


arlington - 


Summers Jivourite Shoe. 


For this well-known and highly appreciated 
Brand of Ladies’ Footwear we have been 
awarded the certificate of the Institute of 
Hygiene. 


It is supplied in a wide variety of stylish, 

perfect fitting Boots and Shoes. Welted. 
Boots. 

35/6 Glacé Kid 41/6 

34/6 Tan Willow Calf, 48/6 

Tan Willow Calf, 38/6 


Ireeman Hardy aWillis I'2 : 


Head Office s Warehouse, Rutland St. Leicester. 


| OurNew Illustrated 
“| StyleBook free on request. { 


SHOES. 


Glacé Kid 
Box Calf 
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“ARISTON” 


(Choicest Dubec). 


For Refined Tastes 


ARISTON 
Gold Tipped 
(22 ct.) 

100 ... SE 
50 gees ... 5/6 
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ARISTON 
No. 10 
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From all leading 
Tobacconists. 


If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining, apply to— 


Muratti Ltd., West End Depot—28, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 


@ AE. 


% 


aD FO OOS SS OOo®D 


@PSOCS OCS SCD 


SPSS OoOIE=@ IIS SSSS?+ 


B Ap, ocnin.e it. 


HOLIDAY 
SORTS: 


COATS 


Our stock contains an in- 
finite variety of these useful 
and becoming garments. 
The shape and style of the 
Knitted Coat illustrated is 
excellent. 


Made expressly for Harvey 
Nichols ‘from soft fleecy 
yarn, ina good choice of 
fashionable shades with 
contrasting facings. 


Exceptional Value, 


A2/- 


HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LTD., Knightsbridge, London, S.W.1. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


you can guess her age. 
hearse! ! Isn’t it lovely ? 


Poor beast! Iam afraid she is done for, as I saw 
her going home after the races hardly able to crawl 
—a bad breakdown, I fear. 

‘* The Growers’ Plate was a good show, Trivet, 
Madame Gull ; Townand Country Plate competing : 
alocal. race and quite good. Gipsy, the winner, also 
runs in a ‘chair,’ and is any age. She belongs to 
Perchard, the chief job master in the Island. Poor 
old Black Jack, who had been standing on three 
legs in the paddock since his first race, didn’t get 
warmed up till the second time round, otherwise 
I think he had the legs of Gipsy. 

“The last race to my mind Greek Feast would 
have won if decently ridden. He was quite a nice- 
looking chestnut, but supposed to be a demon—he 
certainly wasn’t, as he had four men to saddle 
him, hanging on to his ears, and if he had been 
really bad-tempered he would have cleared them 
all out. He is supposed to have only one side to 
his mouth—and his jockey was green with funk 
when he mounted him. He had a martingale, and 
his head was held well on one side all the way, so 
that the poor beast hadn’t a chance to gallop. My 
young hunting girl friend and I were wishing all 
the time that he would be sold for £25 or so, when 
we should have ‘ gambled’ on him, for I believe he 
would make a decent 12-st. hunter. 

“T do detest to see a horse mis-handled, don’t 
you? He was put up, but bought in. He came 
from England too.”’ 


* * * 


Gps activities of the people called ‘‘ The Boys’’ 

should, I think, excite the interest of Savile 
Row, Bond Street, and even Mr. Mallaby Deeley. 
What a chance for an inventor to produce a secret 
pocket that will defeat even the most skilled 
**skinner!” Too many pockets, of course, are 
vulgar, and this suggestion may not appeal to the 
artistic sense of those who caparison us (for a 
valuable consideration). But it does strike me that 


Her occupation, when not racing, is dragging a funeral 
Cautesan, who was fourth, won this cup in 1913, 
and has run in what they call a ‘ chair,’ 7.e., a light sort of victoria, ever since. 


LADY DROGHEDA AT GOODWOOD 


Lady Drogheda, who is a familiar figure at most 

of the meetings, was at Goodwood. During the 

war she did excellent work with her aviation ex- 

hibition, and made a lot of money for various 
war funds 


AT LEADING 
SOCIAL FUNCTIONS 


TWO PEARLS 


INVARIABLY SHARE 


THE HONOURS—CIRO’S AND 


ORIENTALS ! 


THE ORIENTAL AS 


NATURE’S MOST BEAUTIFUL PRO- 
DUCT AND CIRO’S AS THE MOST 


WONDERFUL 


REPRODUCTION OF 


NATURE. 


AN OPERA 
ORIENTAL 


LENGTH 
PEARLS 


NECKLACE OF 


COSTS A SMALL 


FORTUNE —ITS EXACT DUPLICATE IN 


Ci Pearls 


A MERE TRIFLE. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of One Guinea we will send you on 
approbation a Necklet of Ciro Pearls, 16 in. long 
(Gold Clasp 2/6 extra, and other lengths at propor- 
tionate rates), oy a Ring, Brooch, Earrings or any 
other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 


Put them beside any real pearls, or other artificial 
pearls, and if they are not equal to the real or 
superior to the other artificial pearls, no matter 
what their price may be, we will refund your 
money if you return them to us within seven days, 


OUR INTERESTING BOOKLET No. 8 WILL 
GIVE YOU DETAILS OF OUR PRODUCTIONS. 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND St., W.1 (Piccadilly end). 


We have no shop. 


Our Showroom is on the First Floor, over Lloyd's Bank, 
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for once art should be sacrificed upon the altar of utilitarianism, and that 
the world is absolutely howling for this pocket. 
why not an oilskin purse for your wad—to be carried in the mouth? 


If a pocket is not possible, 
It may 
be urged that this will interfere with the citizen’s 
indefeasible right of free speech; but then, on the 
other hand, there are so many people whom we 
should like so much better if they talked less—so 
what of it? 
* 


1B the files of the Indian papers is an account of 

the unveiling ceremony of the War Memorial 
of the 40th Pathans, one of the many regiments 
who added lustre to its great record when it came 
over to France and fought at Ypres. The regiment's 
sobriquet in the Indian Army is ‘‘The Forty 
Thieves,’ and the present deponent still retains 
happy memories of a time when he lived with 
them on the war path, and General (then Colonel) 
Campbell was O.C., and one “Pip” Burn was 
second in command. The 40th are not all Pathans, 
but one whole wing is, the rest being as to two com- 
panies Punjabi Mahomedans, and as to the remaining 
two Dogras. Most of the people whom I used to 
know I fear have been killed in action, but coming 
across this announcement conjured up an old 
‘* Picture in the Fire” that was stowed away in one 
of the various little boxes where I keep things I do 
not want to forget. The memorial consists of a 
gigantic Mark VII. °303 cartridge, 25 ft. high, 
modelled in stone and reinforced concrete. This 
stands simply ona square, solid masonry plinth with 
sloping sides. On each of these sides is set a 
tablet in white marble, with its dedication in 
English, Pushtu, Nagri, and Urdu, and facing 
respectively, west, north, east, and south. On the 
side above the English inscription is placed the 
regimental crest cut from black marble. The crest, 
one may mention, is composed of Pathan knives 
crossed above a shield. The memorial stands at 
Attock on the banks of the Indus in the middle of 
the frowning black gorge, and beyond are the Yusu- 
fzai green plains, with the snows as a background. 
A fitting place for a monument to brave men. 
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ROYAL HUNT 
CHOCOLATES 


A classic example of the 
chocolate maker’s art. Very fine 
centres covered with superfine 
couverture, 


Originated and developed to sut 
people of discriminating tastes. 


It’s worth your while to ask for 


MURRAY’S 
ROYAL HUNT 
CHOCOLATES 


sre puree |) \aiti@e 
and coo! | ASN 
IF YO \ \N '\ \\ 
think net VS 
we will 

refund 
yr TNS 


OF all Confectioners. 


Pall Malls are blended and made 
under the personal supervision of one 
of the greatest experts. They are 
for the most fastidious taste. If 
after trial you are not thoroughly 
satisfied send us the broken box 
and your money will be refunded. 


Sold at all good tobacconists and f 
stores, Ifyourtobacconistcannot 


‘O27? supply you order direct from us. , ¥y Ghe Sports Model . 


Ze) Fifty for 3/8, One Hundred for 7/5. id ei 
L. ROTHMAN & CO., 5 & 5a, Pall Mall, London, S.W.1 o.% 


The brand yon need 
for miles and _ steed. 


bes 
TROLL UM SHURIT 
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LOTCGR 
v 1 ~ 
ANGLO-MEXICAN ||, Pe eee 
Pet ' c ; 1h F See Ape ae 6-cylinder Touring Gers aang eis 4 Rare 
a % yE Famous Summer Touring Sports Model 28.9 h.p. 6-cylinder A 
etroieum ompany, Ltd., \ | x PAIGE 28.9 6-cylinder, 7 mavsender Touring Car ji ae £1,025 
Kerosene and Spirit Dept., — PAIGE English-built Limousine Salon de Luxe AS as £1,550 
16 Finsbury Gircusielbondon Ee Guz. ice 2 Limited number of Paige 28.9 chassis also for immediate delivery. 
’ . 5) Rue . Ws 
PIR PAIGE MOTORS, LTD. 


’Phone: Mayfair 6645. 
119, Mount Street, Berkeley Square, London, W. 1. 
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POLITICS. 


Federation, he has pointed out that the miner gets his coal 
at the average price of about 4s. 6d. per ton, and in some 
cases he even gets it free. The average householder, on 
the other hand, has to pay something far nearer £3 per 
ton. Why then, Sir Robert asks in almost so many words, 
should the miner claim preferential treatment over his 
fellows, and what justification has he for striking if he does 
not get it? Similarly, where the railway man is concerned, 


THE TATLER 


PICTORIAL 


What is Sauce for the Goose . . . etc, 
ir Robert Horne’s reply to the miners -will probably 
cause even Mr. Robert Smillie to put on his thinking 
cap. Sir Robert Horne has put the miners’ representatives 
a poser, and has, in effect, asked them why they consider 
that there should be one sauce for the goose and another 
for the gander. He has pointed out that the rise in 
miners’ wages is now two per cent. over the estimated 
increased cost of living, and that for every sovereign that SF AD he is upon a far more advantageous footing than another 
the miner used to be paid he now gets £2 10s. 9d., a happy ELA a) class—and a far bigger one. The railway employee can 
state of affairs that does not prevail in every other walk of <i NNR AW travel free; the member of the ordinary public is threatened 
life, for to the generality of people in this country the with a 100 per cent. increase on his fare. If democracy 
position is this: that the cost of living has risen 154 per ~ From“ The star is to rule, and if advanced socialism is to be its watchword, 


cent., and that the sovereign is worth, in purchasing power, It: Desist! Let us have peace! then surely the rule ought to be share and share alike, and 


exactly 7s. 114d. In addition to the advantages which SRE heeun ee no one class of the community ought to be victimised to 
Sir Robert Horne has catalogued in his reply to the Miners’ gave him? meet the exorbitant demands of another. 


From “ The Daiiy Graphic” From ‘‘ The News of the World” From "The Star" 

UNSETTLED, SOME SHOWERS THE GREATER CONTEST DELIVERING THE GOODS 
4 . - ‘ ; ‘ “lam prepared to discuss with the people who 

The world’s holiday from war is being somewhat Commodore Bull: Well done, lads. That's the stuff to give . a Fi ” 
marred by stormy weather ‘em. It pays better than “lifting” cups. Gacreen position to deliver the goods.”—Mir, Lloyd 


eS SBN sieAS lee vor oa 
~ “WOLSELEY” vehicle 
of the highest class, this new 
model is a quality production 
throughout. It is fitted with 
electric starting and_ lighting, 
and its highly efficient Overhead- 
valve Power Unit represents 
the latest practice in car 
engine design. 


Write us for Catalogue, 
post free. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS Ltd., 


(Proprietors: Vickers Limited.) 


Adderley Park, Birmingham. 


London Depot :— 
York Street, Westminster, SW 1 
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° SUBLIME PORT” 


Matured by many yeary 
Storage in the Wood. 


PER DOZEN 


LLIAMS 3. C9 Pott. 
The “OLD BILL” Mascot 


Exclusively sold by SMITHS of Motor Accessories Fame 


UST “OLD BILL,” the same dear, 
delightful old character that brought 
laughter and gladness to millions during 

the darkest period in our history. Every- 
body knows him; none can help loving him. 
His good humoured philosophy appeals to 
old and young, rich and poor alike, He 
Positively oozes sympathy and goodfellow- 
ship. No-one will dispute his claim to 
immortality; hence this attractive mascot. 
A more life-like ‘‘OLp Biri” it would be 
difficult to find. Every motorist must own 
one. Strongly constructed, and nicely 
finished old bronze, Every mascot beirs 
the signature of “Oxp Bitu's” creator, 
Bruce BaiRNSFATHER, 


Price £2 12s. 6d. each. 
S. SMITH & SONS (MA) LTD. 
179—185, Great Portland Street, 
London, W. 1. 


Telegrams: 
Speedomet Telew. London 


Telephone: 
Meyfair 6350. 


Prism Binoculars 


Are the finest glasses ever made for any purpose, 
and were used on every battlefield in the war. 


A GOOD BINOCULAR DOUBLES THE ENJOYMENT OF A HOLIDAY. 


We also make an extra high- 


Magni- With Eyepiece With Central eageinr} Farle 

fication. Focussing. Focussing. power glass.w ith a magnification 

a of x 25 for natural history and 

The MARK1... x 6 £1210 0 £14 00 long-range pops uut it is too 

> a powerful for ordinary touring 

The LUMAC ... x § £15 0 0 £14 10 0 use. Particulars on application. 
The LUMAC ... x12 £15 0 0 £16 10 O 
The OWL ... x6 £14 00 £15 10 0 


(extra lacge aperture) 


Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
lanyard. 


Call and inspect, or write for Price List No. 10T. 


AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 
Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 2, 
281, Oxford St.,W.1. 140, Fenchurch St., E.C.3, 

gf And Branches, LONDON, LEEDS & SWANSEA. 
Trade Mar! 


HE WORLD'S finest tobaccos — 
carefully selected by experts—are 
employed in the manufacture of these 
cigarettes. “PEARLS of EGYPT” 
therefore appeal particularly to the 
l | connoisseur. 
Obtainable at Stores, high-class 
Tobacconists, elc., or to your order. 


vii 


TT! TT 


Wy 


TOOT 


METRIRSSETICGRS TTT TT 
Dabitstitbimie iii til 


THE TATLER 


GSS 
Viotto 
for the Hands 


To the discerning woman, the care 
and preservation of the natural 
beauty of her hands is a matter of 
the greatest importance. 


This is easily accomplished by the 


use of “ESS VIOTTO” For 
The Hands. 


Delightfully perfumed with the 
essence of the Violet, a few drops, 
rubbed well into the hands after 
washing, make them beautiful. 


Try this delight{ul preparation also in the following 
manner. 


Squeeze a sponge out in warm water, sprinkle on a 
few drops of ‘‘ Ess Viotto’’ and wipe all over the 
face, neck and arms. Dry gently with a soft towel. 


Used in the above way, 
“ESS VIOTTO”’ does 


wonders for you. 


Sold by all Chemists and 
Stores, 2/6, 4/9, 6/9 per bottle. 


Wholesale :— 


H. BRONNLEY & CO,, LTD., 
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Gassano 


LADY OLIVIA BUCHAN 


Eldest daughter of Lord Caithness of 
Auchmacoy, Aberdeenshire, who is 
marrying Captain Stephen L. Trevor, 
Bedfordshire Yeomanry, only son of 
Mr. William Trevor of Lathbury Park, 
Newport Pagnell, Bucks. 


Lafayette 
MISS MARJORIE FOX 


Elder daughter of Mr. Edward Fox 

of Hillside) Mannamead, Plymouth, 

who is to marry Captain Kenrick 

Hamilton-Jones, M.C., R.G.A. (Special: 
Reserve) 


More August Weddings. 
O-MORROW (August 5), there is 
| the wedding at Wilton of Mr. A. 
J. Jex-Blake, M.D., and Lady 
Muriel Herbert, and the one be- 
tween Mr. Dugdale and Miss Margaret 
Gilmour, which is taking place at St. 
Margaret’s, West- 
minster. On the 18th 
Miss Rose Stronge, 
who is the third 
daughter of Sir James 
H. Stronge, Bart., of 
Tynan Abbey; Tynan, 
co. Armagh, is to be 
be married at Tynan 
to Mr. E. St. John 
Richardson; and on 
the same day there is 
the marriage at Christ 
Church, East Sheen, 
of caren S. L. Slo- 
cock, M.C., and Miss 
Glen Pawson, the 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. S. Pawson 
of The Grange, East 

Sheen. 


* * 
Taking Place in 
September. 


(ze wedding an- 
nounced for 
September is that of 
Major Douglas Ran- 
dall, M.C., late of 
the .Royal Field 
Artillery, and Miss Dorothy Tennyson 
d’Eyncourt, which is to take place early 
in the month. Major Randall is the 
only surviving son of the late Mr. Ben- 
jamin Randall, of Melville Park, Albany, 
South Africa, while his fiancée is the 


marriage to 


MRS. NEVILLE O. LAING 


Née Miss Zara Pennethorne, only child of 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. 

Manor Farm, Farnborough, Hants, whose 

Major 

D.S.O., 4th Hussars, took place recently 
at St. Paul's Church, Knightsbridge 


Weddings and 
Engagements. 


eldest daughter of Mr. Edmund C. 
Tennyson d’Eyncourt of Bayons Manor, 
Lincolnshire, and 57, Lowndes Square. 
* * * 
Engagements Announced. 
ngagements are announced between 
Lieut.-Colonel C. C. Champion, 
D.S.O., and Miss 
Esme Secretan, 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs.H.E. Secretan, of 
Bennets End, Hemel 
Hempstead; Mr. A. 
Lascelles Hoyle, 
eldest son of Mr. and 


Mrs. Edward Las- 
celles Hoyle, of 
Holme Hall, Bake- 


well, Derbyshire, and 
Miss Violet Anderson, 
only child of Colonel 
and Mrs. Anderson 
of 25, Hyde Park 
Gate; Captain John 
Rutherford Abdy, 
only son of Brigadier- 
General A. J. Abdy, 
GBs CiBeEs, sand 
Mrs. Abdy of Wood- 
bridge, Suffolk, and 
Miss Dora Richards, 
elder daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. W. G. 
Richards of Farnham 
Royal, Bucks ; Major 
the Hon. Arthur 
Agar-Robartes, M.C., 
second surviving son of Lord and Lady 
Clifden of Lanhydrock, Cornwall, and 
Miss Patience Basset, only daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Basset of 7, Carlos 
Place, London, and late of Tehidy, 
Cornwall. 


Swaine 


Pennethorne of 


Neville O. Laing, 


[Naq. 997, Auaust 4, 1920 


lliott & bry 
MISS CECILY TENNYSON 


D’EYNCOURT 


Daughter of Sir Eustace Tennyson 
d’Eyncourt, K.C.B., of 73, Cadogan 
€quare, S.W., shortly marrying Mr. 
Percy Mayer, son of Mr. and Mrs. Max 
Mayer of 20, Bolton Gardens, S.W. 


Claude Harris 
MRS. C. K. LLOYD 


Née Miss Phyllis Dicksee, daughter of 

Mr. Bernard J. Dicksee, F.R.1.6.A., 

whose marriage to Paymaster Lieut.- 

Commander C. K. Lloyd, R.N., took 
place on July 29 


correct 


oil 


TRUE ECONOMY 


The 


really the cheapest in the long run 


for your car is 


HE function of a lubricating oil is to reduce 
friction and wear. 


But there are oils avd oils. 


Gargoyle Mobiloils reduce friction and wear to 


a much greater extent than ordinary oils, and 
they prove by far the most economical in use. 


The grades of oils correctly selected to suit the operating conditions 


of a 


given car easily outlast 


ordinary oils. ~~ Experience has 


proved time and again that the actual cost of Gargoyle Mobiloils 
over a period is less than the cost of ord.nary oils. 


It is not uncommon for a first-time user of 
Gargoyle Mobiloils to worry because fresh 
oil is needed so seldom. He is likely to find 
that a gallon of Gargoyle Mobiloils lasts 
twice as long as so-called cheap oils. 


In the superior ‘“‘ wear” of Gargoyle Mobiloils 
lies their ability to protect the moving parts. 
All grades of Gargoyle Mobiloils are of the 
highest quality. But more than that: the 
grades specited for a particular car are of 
tne correct body and character to suit the 
lubricaling requirements of that car. 


Ask your dealer to tell you the grades of 
Gargoyle Mobiloils specified for your car. 
On his wall there hangs a Chart of 
Recommendations (an abridyment 1s printed 
on the right) which shows the grades. to 
use for anv make or model produced since 
Igi4. The correct grades are given for 
the engine in summer and winter, and for 
the gear box and back axle. 


The complete Chart is also included in 
our booklet, ‘‘ Correct Lubrication,” a very 
instructive work on motor car operation 
which will gladly be sent on request. 


Gargoyle Mobiloils are sold by dealers er ywhere 


Mobiloils 


A grade for each type of motor 


VACUUM OIL CO:;; LED: 
London, S.W.1. 


“Vacuum, "Phone, London.” 
Victoria 6620 (6 lines), 


Caxton House, 


Telegrams 
Velepnon- . 


Chart of Recommendations for 


MOTOR CARS 
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